 SECRETLOVE: 
OR, THE 
Maiden-Oueen: 


As it IS now Aged | 3 
BY HIS 


MAJESTY SERVANTS 


By M- D es YDE N. E > 


—_—. 


—/Vittiis nemo ſine naſcitur ; optimus ile 
Qui minimis urgetur. | | 


—_—___—_un___—_ —_ tt. —_—_—— 


— ah. 4 —_—_— - —_ Pw. 


LONDON. 


Printed by T. Warren for Henry Herringmen , and are fo 
be Sold by Facob Tonſon , © Francis Saunders \ 
and Thomas Bennet, 1 6.9 8, 


——_— — — 


[4 « 
— £ . a "Sho 'Y PW "I —_ 


Dn p 
F — 


PREFEA GET 
T has been the ordinary praQtice of the French Poets, to dedi- 
cate their Works of this nature to their King , eſpecially when 
they have had the leaſt encouragement to it, by his approbation 
of them on the Stage. But I confeſs I want the confidence to 
follow their example , though perhaps I have as ſpecious pretences 
to it for this Piece, as any they can boaſt of : it having been own'd 
in ſo particular a manner by His Majeſty, that he has grac'd it with 
the Title of His Play, and thereby reſcued it from the ſeverity (that 
I may not ſay malice) of its Enemies. But, though a tharaQer ſo 
high and undeſerv'd has not raisd in me the preſumption to offer 
ſuch a trifle to his moſt ſerious view , yet I will own the vanity to 
ſay, That after this glory which it has receiv*'d from a Soveraign 
Prince, I could not ſend it to ſeek protettion from any Subject. 
Be this Poem then ſacred to him without the tedious form of a Dedi- 
cation ,-and without preſuming to interrupt thoſe hours which he is 
daily giving to the peace and ſettlement of his People. . | 
For what elſe concerns this Play ; T would tell the Reader that it 
is regular, according to the ſtricteſt of Dramatick Laws , but that it 
is a commendation which many of our Poets now deſpiſe, and a Beau- 
ty which our common Audiences do not eaſily diſcern, Neither 
indeed do I value my felf upon it, becauſe with all that ſymmetry of 
rts, it may want an air and ſpirit (which conſiſts in the writing) to 
fer it off. ?Tis a queſtion variouſly diſputed, whether an Author may 
be allowed as a competent Judge of his own Works. As to.the Fa- 
brick and contrivance of them. certainly he may , for that is properly - 
the employment of the judgment ; which, as a Maſter-builder ma 
determine, and that without deceprion, whether the work be accord- 
ing to the exaQtneſs of the model ; ftill granting him to havea perfett 
- Tdea of that pattern by which he works: and that he keeps himſelf 
always conſtanit to the diſcourſe of his judgment, without admitting 
Self-Love, which'is the falſe Surveyer'of his Fancy, to intermeddle. 
init. Theſe Qualifications granted (being ſuch as all ſound Poets are 
reſuppoſed to have within them) I think all Writers, of what kind 
ſoever , may infallibly judge. of the fraine and contexture of their 
A 2 Works, 
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The PREFACE. 
Works. But for the Ornament of Writing, which is greater , more 
various and bizarre in Poeſie than in any other kind, as it is properly 
the Child of Fancy , ſo it can receive no meaſure, or at leaſt but a 
very imperfe&t one of its owexceliencies or failures from the judg- 
ment, Self-Love (which enters but rarely into-the offices of the judg- 
ment) here predominates. And Fancy (if I may ſo ſpeak) judging of 
it ſelf, can be no more certain or demonſtrative of its own effects, than 
two-crooled lines can be the adzquate meaſure of each other. Whar 
I have faid on this ſubject, may perhaps give me ſome credit with 
my Readers, in my Opinion of this Play, which I have ever valued 
above the reſt of my Follies of rhis kind : yet not thereby in the leaſt 
diſſenting from their Judgment who have concluded the writing of 
this to be much inferior to my Ind/az Emperour. But the Argument 
of that was much more noble, not having the allay of Comedy to de- 
preſs it : yet if this be more perfect, either in its kind , or in the ge- 
neral notion of a Play, *tis as much as I deſire to have granted for the 
vindication of my Opinion, and , what as nearly touches me, the 
Sentence of a Royal Judge, Many have imagin'd the Character of 
Philocles to be faulty ; ſome for not diſcovering the Queens Love, o- 
thers far his joining in her reſtraint.But though I am not of their num- 
ber, who obſtinately defend what they have once ſaid, I may with 
modeſty take up thoſe anſwers which have been made for me by my 
Friends ; namely, that Phzilocles, who was but a Gentleman of ordt- 
nary Birth, had no reaſon to gueſs ſo ſoon at the Queens Paſſion, ſhe 
being a Perſon ſo much above him, and by the ſuffrages of all her 
People, already deſtin'd to Lyſimarntes : Beſides, that he was prepoſ- 
fled, (as the Queen ſomewhere hints it to him) with another incli- 
nation which rendred him leſs clear-ſighted in it ,: ſince no'Man, at 
the ſame time, can diſtintly view two different objeAts. And ifthis, 
with any ſhew of reaſon , may be defended- Tleave my Maſters the 
Criticks to determine, whether it be not much more conducing to the 
Beauty of my Plot, that Phlocles ſhould be long kept 1gnorant of the 
Queens Love, than that with one leap he ſhould have entred into the 
knowledge of it, and thereby freed himſelf, to the diſguſt of rhe 
Audience, from that pleaſing Labyrinth of errors which was prepar*d 
for him, As for that other objeCtion of his joining in the Queen's Im- 
priſonment, it is indiſputably that which every Man, if he examines 
himſelf, would have done on the like occaſion. If they anſwer that 
it rakes from the height of his Character todo it; I would enquire. of 
my over-wiſe Cenſors, who told them TI intended him a perfect Cha- 
raQer, or indeed what neceſſity was there he.ſhould be ſo, the varie- 
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The PREFACE. 
ty of Images,. being one great beauty of a Play ? it was as much as I 
eſign'd, to ſhow one great and abſolute Pattern of Honour in my 
Poem, which I did inthe Perſon of the Queen : All the defeRts of the 
other parts being ſer to ſhow, the more to recommend that one Cha- 
racer of Vertue to the Audience. But neither was the fault of Phils- 
cles ſo great, if the circumſtances be confider'd, which, as moral Phi- 
loſophy aſſures us, make the eſſential differences of good and bad ; He 
himſelf beſt explaining his own intentions in his laſt AQ, which was 
the reftauration of his Queen ; and even before that, in the honeſt . 
of his expreſſions when he was unavoidably led by the impulfion of his b 
love todoit., That which with more reaſon was objeQted as an in- RP 
decorum, is the management of the laſt Scene of the Play, where Ce- i; hs 46 
ladon and Florimel are treating too lightly of their Marriage in the . 
preſence of the Queen , who likewiſe ſeems to ſtand idle while the 
great aCtion of the Drama is ſtill depending. This I cannot otherwiſe 
defend, than by telling you Iſo defignd it on purpoſe to make my * Bales 
Play go off more ſmartly ; that Scere , being in che opinion of the 0: ok 
beſt Judges, the moſt divertiſing of the whole Comedy. But though "- 
the Artifice ſucceded,I am willing to acknowledge it as a fault ſince it 
pleas?d His Majeſty, the beſt Judge, to think it fo. I have only to 
add, that the plzy is founded on a ſtory in the Cyras, which he calls 
the Queen of Corinth; 1a whoſe Charatter, as it has bzen affirm'd to 
me, he repreſents that of the famous Chriſt:22, Queen of Sweden, 
This is what I thought conveutiznt to write by way of Preface, to the 
Miiden= Queen ; in the reading of which, I fear you will not mect with 
that ſatisfaction which you have had in ſeeing it on the Stage ; the 
chief parts of ic, both ſerious and comick , being performed to that 
height of excellence, that nothing but a command which I could not 
handſomely diſobey, could have given me the courage to have made . 
it publick. 
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Prologue. 


| [. 
| E who writ this, not without pains and though:, 
| From French and Engliſh Theaters has brought 
| Th” exatte$E Rules by which a Play is wrought. 
IL 
j The Unities of Aion, Place, and Time ; 
The Scenes unbroken ; and a mingled chime 
Of Johnſon's humour, with Corneille's Rhyme, 
HI. 
But while dead colours be with care did lay, 
He fears his Wit, or Plot he did not weigh, 
Which are the living Beauties of a Play, 
IV. 
Plays are like Towns, which how er fortifi'd 
By Enigneers, have ſtill ſome weaker fide 
By the oer-ſeen Defendant uneſpy'd. 
V 
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And with that Art you make approaches now ; 
Such skilful fury in Aſſaults you ſhow, 
T hat every Poet without _ may bow. 

VL. 
Ours therefore humbly would attend your doom, 
If Souldier-like, he may have terms to come 
With flying Colours, and with beat of Drum. 


The Prologue goes out, and ſtays while a Tune is play'd, 
after which he returns again. 


Second 


Second PROLOGUE. 


[1 Had forgot one balf T do proteſt, 
; And now am ſent again to ſpeak the veſt, 
He bows to every great and noble Wit, 8 


' But to the little HetFors of the Pit 


Our Poet's ſrurdy, and will not ſubmit. 

Hell be before-hand with *em, and not ſtay 

To ſee each peeviſh Critick ſtab his Play : 

Each Puny Cenſor, who his $kill to boaſt, 

Is cheaply witty on the Poets coſt. 

No Critick*s Verdi, ſhould, of right, ſtand good, 
They are excepted all gs Men of Blood : 


And the ſame Law ſhould ſhield them from their Fury, 


Which has excluded Butchers from a Fury. 
You'd all be Wits——— 

But Writing?s tedious, and that way may fail ; 
The moſt compendious method 1s to rail : 
Which you ſo like, you think your ſelves ill us'd 
When in ſmart Prologues you are not abus'd, 
A civil Prologue is approv'd by no Man ; 

You hate it as you do a Civil Woman © 

Your Fancy's pall'd, and liberally you pay 

To have it quicken'd, &er you ſee a Play. 

Tuſt as old Sinners worn from their Delight, 
Give Money to be whipd to Appetite. - 

But what a Pox keep I ſo much ado 

To ſave our Poet ? he 1s one of you ; 

A Brother Judgment, and as | bear ſay, 

A curſed Critick as &er damn'd a Play. 


Good ſalvnge Gentlemen your own kind ſpare, "ff 


He is, like you, a very Wolf or Bear ; 

Yet think not hell your Antient rights invade, 
Or ſtop the courſe of your free damning trade : 
For he, (he vows) at no Friends Play can [it, 
But he muſt needs find fault to ſhew bis Wit : 
Then, for his ſake, neer ſtint your own delight : 
Throw boldly, for he ſets to all that write ;, 
With ſuch he ventures on an even lay, 

For they bring ready Money into Play. 

T hoſe who write not, and yet all Writers nick, 
Fre Bankrupt Gameſters, for they damn on tick, 
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The " WHY 


Ueen of Szily, Mrs. Mar/hal. 
Candiope, Princeſsof the Blood. Mrs. Queen. 
Aſteria, The Queens Confident. Mrs. Knep. 
Florimel,, A Maid of Honour. Mrs. Elken Guyn. 
Flavia, Another Maid of Honour.Mrs. Frances Davenport. 
Olinaa, In Mrs. Rutter. 
Sabina, 5 me Mrs. El:z. Davenport. 


Meliſſa,Mother toOlinda andSabina. Mrs, Cory. 


Lyſemantes,Firſt Prince of theBlood. Mr. Burt. 

Philocles, The Queens Favourite. Major Mohun. ; 

Celadon, A Courtier. | Mr. Hart. 3 
Guards. | 5 
Pages of Honour. 
Souldiers. - 


The Scene S/CILY. 
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SECRET-LOVE: 


OR, THE : | 
Mawden-Queen. 


ACT I SCENE L 


The Scene is Walks, near the Court. 


Enter Celadon, Aſteria, meeting ench other: He in Riding Habit. They embrace. 


Celadon, Ear #ſteria | 

Aſteria, My Dear Brother ! welcome! A thouſand welcomes. 
Methinks this Year you have been abſent has been fo tedious ! I hope as you 
have raade a pleaſant Voyage, fo you have brought your good humour back 
again to Court, * | 

Cel. I never yet knew any Company I could not be Merry in, except it were 
an Old Woman's, | 

Aſt. Or at a Funeral. 

Cel. Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me, for I was never Merrier than I was 
at a Creditors of mine, whoſe Book-periſhed with him. But whac new Beau- 
ties have you at Court ? How do Meliſſa's two fair Daughters ? , 

Aſt. When you tell me which of **tm you are in Love with, I'll anſwer you. 

Cel, Which of 'em, navghty Siſter, what a Queſtion's there ? With: both 
of *em, with each and ſingular of 'em. 

Aſt. Bleſs me ! You are not ſerious ! | | 

Cel. You look as if it were a wonder to ſee a Man in Love : Are they not 
handſome ? 

Aſt. 1, but both together —— 

Cel. 1, and both aſunderz why, I hope there are but two of 'em, the tall 
Singing and Dancing one, and the little Innocent one 2? 

Aſt. But you cannot Marry both ? 


Cel. No, nor either of %em I truſt in Heaven ; but [ can keep thew Com- 


pany, I caa Sing and Dance with *em, and Treat "em, and that, I take it, 
is ſomewhat better than muſty Marrying them: Marriage 1s yu Folks plea- 


ſire that cannot go to the coſt of Variety : But | am out of danger of _ 
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2 —_ Secret-Lome: Or, 
with theſe two, for I Love *em ſo equally, I can never make choice between 
'em : Had I but one Miſtreſs, I might go to her to be Merry, and ſhe, perhaps, 
be out of humour ; there were a viſit loſt :- But here, if one of *em frown 
upon me, the other will be the-more obliging, on purpoſe to recommend her 
own Gayety ; beſides a thouſand things that I could name. 

Aſt. And none of *em to any purpoſe. A 

Cel. Well, If you will not be cruel to a poor Lover, you might oblige me 
be carrying me to their Lodgings, 

Aſt. You know I am always buſy about. the Queen. 

Ce). But once or twice only, till I am a little fluſh'd in my acquaintance 
with other Ladies, and have learn'd to. prey for my ſelf : I ec you Pl] 
make all the haſte I can to end your trouble, by being in Love ſomewhere elſe, 

Aſt. You would think it hard to be deny'd now. 

| Cz]. And reaſon good.: Many a Man hangs himſelf for the loſs of one 
Miſtriſs : How do you think then I ſhould bear the loſs of two ;. eſpecially in 
a Court where I think Beauty is but thin ſown. - 

Aſt. There's one Florimel, the Queen's Ward, a new Beauty, as wild as 
you, and a vaſt Fortune, | 

Cel, I am-for her before the World : Bring me to her, and {ll releaſe you 
of your promiſe for the other two. 

Enter a Page. Madam, the Queen expects you. 

Cel. I ſee you hold her Favour ? Adicu Siſter, you have a little Emiſſary 
there, otherwiſe I would offer you my Service. ea | 

24ſt. Farewel Brother, think upon Florimel, 

Cel. You may truſt my Memory for an handſome Woman,. - 
PI. think upon her, and the reſt too ; Pl forget none of 'em. [Ex, Aſteria, 


SCENE I.. 


Enter a-Gentleman walking over the Stage haſiily: : 
) After bins Florimel, and Flavia Maſqued.. 


Ela. Phormio, Phormio, you'will not leave us—— 
Gent, [n faith I have a little buſineſs 
Cel. Cannot I ſerve you in the Gentleman's room, Ladies ?] 

Fla. Which of ns would you ſerve ? | 

Ce]. Either of you, or both of you. 

Fla. Why, could you not be Conſtant to one ? 

Cel. Conſtant to one ! I have been a Courtier, a Souldier, and a Traveller 
to good purpoſe, if I muſt be Conſtant to one ;. give me ſome twenty, ſome 
forty, ſome a hundred Miſtreſſes, I have more Love than any one Woman can 
turn her-to, 

Flor, Bleſs us, let us be gone, Couſin; we two are.nothing in his hands. 

Cel. Yer: for my part, I can live with as few Milſtreſſes as any Man: I deſire 
n0 ſuperfluities ; only for neceſſary change or ſo ; as I ſhirt my Linen. 
Flor. A pretty.odd kind of Fellow this :. He fits my humour rarely —— 

; ; 2 [Afide, 
|  - 


Exit Gent, 


The Maiden-Queen, 1 

Fla. You are as unconſtant as the Moon, 

Flor, You wrong him, he's as Conſtant as the Sun ; he would fee all the 
World round in twenty four Hours, 

Cel. 'Tis very true, Madam, but, like him, I would viſit and away. 

Floy, For what an unreaſonable thing it were to ſtay long, be troubleſome, 
and hinder a Lady of a freſh Lover. 

Cel. A rare Creature this ! ——beſides Madam, how like a Fool a Man 
looks, when after all his eagerneſs of two Minutes before, he ſhrinks into a 
faint Kiſs and a cold Compliment. 

Ladies both, into your Hands I commit my ſelf ; ſhare me betwixt you. 

Fla. I'll have nothing to do with you, ſince you cannot be Conſtant to one. 

Cel, Nay, rather than loſe either of you, I'll do more ; Þ'll be Conſtant to 
' an hundred of you : Or, (if you will needs fetter me to one) agree the mat- 
ter between your ſelves, and the moſt handſome take me. 

Flory. Though I am not ſhe, yet ſince my Maſque's down, and you cannot 
convince me, have a good faith of my Beauty, and for once 1 take you for 
my Servant. = 

Cel. And for once, ÞI'li make a blind bargain with you : Strike hands ; ist 
a Match Miſtriſs ? 

Flor, Done Servant. | 

Cel. Now I am ſure I have the worſt on't ; for you ſee the worſt of me, 
and that I do not of you ti}l you ſhew your Face 
Yet now I think on't, you muſt be handſome 

Flor, What kind of Beauty do you like ? 

Cel, Juſt ſuch a one as yours. 

Flor, What's that ? 

Cel. Such an oval Face, clear Skin, hazle Eyes, thick bromn Eye-brows, 
and Hair as you have for all the World, 

Fla, But I can aſſure you ſhe has nothing of all this. 

Cel. Hold thy-peace Envy ; nay I can be Conſtant an'I ſet ont, 

Flor. *Tis true ſhe tells you. 

Cel. I, I, you may ſlander your ſelf as you pleaſe : Then you have—— 
let me ſee—— | 

Flo. VII ſwear you ſha'not ſee—— 

Cel. A turn'd up Noſe, that gives an air to you Face : Oh, I find I am more 
and more in Love with you ! A full neather-Lip, an out-Mouth, that makes 
mine water at it : The bottom of your Cheeks a little blub, and two Dimples 
when you ſmile ; . for your Stature *tis well, and for your Wit twas given you 
by one that knew it had been thrown away upon an ill Face : Come you are 
handſome, there's no denying it. $1 

Flor. Can you ſettle your Spirits to ſee an ugly Face, and not be frighted, 
I could find in my Heart to lift up my Maſque and diſabuſe you. 

Cel. 1 defy your Maſque, would you would try the Experiment. | 

Flor. No, I won'not ; for your Ignorance is the Mother of your Devotion 
to me, 

Cel. Since you will not take the pains to convert me, I'll make bold to keep 
my-Faith : A miſerable Man I am ſure -_ have made me. by 
| 2 G, 


4 Secret-Love : Or, 
Fla, This is pleaſant. | | 
Cel. It may be ſo to you, but it is not to me ; for ought I ſee, I am going 

to the moſt conſtant «Haudlin | 

Flor. *Tis very well, Celadou, you can be Conſtant to one you haye never 
ſeen ;. and have forſaken all you have ſeen. 

Cel. It ſeems you know me then ; Well, if thou ſhov'dſt prove one of my 
caſt Miſtreſſes, 1 would uſe thee moſt damnably,. for offering to make me 
Love thee twice, | | 

Flor, You are ' th''right : An old Miſtriſs or Servant , is an old Tune, 
the pleaſure on't is paſt, when we have once learn'd it. | 

Fla. But what Womar in the World wonld you wiſh her like ? 


Cel. I have heard'of one Florimel the Queen's Ward, would ſhe were as like 


her for Beauty, as ſhe is for Humour. 


Fla, Do you hear that Couſin—— [To Flor. Afde.] 


Flor. Florimel's not handſome : Beſides ſhe's unconſtant, and only Loves 
for ſome few days. | 


Cel. If ſhe Loves for ſhorter time than T, ſhe muſt Love by Winter Days. 


and Summer Nights i” faith. 

Flor, When you ſee us together you ſhall judge : In the mean time adien 
ſweet Servant. 

Cel. ' Why you won'not be ſo inhumane to carry away my Heart, and not ſo 
much as tell me where I may hear news on't ? 


Flor. I mean to keep it ſafe for you ;. for. if 'you had it, .you' would beſtow. 


it worſe : farewel, I muſt ſee a Lady. 
Cel. So muſt I too, if I can pull off your Maſque, 
Flor. You will not be ſo rude, I hope ? 
Cel. By this light but Ewill. | 
Flor. By this leg but you ſhan'not. LExeunt Flor, gud Fla. running. 


SCENE III. 


Enter Philocles, and meets him going out, 


&. 

Cel. How }- my Couſin the new Favourite—— [444e.. 

Phil, Dear Celadon | moſt happily arriv'd. 
] hear y* have been an honour to your Country 
_ In: the Calabrian Wars, and I am glad. 
I have ſome Intereſt in't. 

Cel. But in you | 
I have a larger ſubje&t for: my joys: 
To ſee ſo rare a thing as riſing*Vertue,. - 
And Merit underſtood at' Court. 

Phil. Perhaps it is the only Act that can - 
Accuſe our Queen of Weaknels, CLE ITY 

Eh, Enter -Lylimantes attended. 

Lyſ. O, my Lord. Philocles * well overtaken !' 

I:came to look you. (Ph#.) Had I known it ſooner 
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My ſwift Attendance, Sir, had ſpar'd your trouble, 
Couſin, you ſee Prince Zy/imantes- [To Cel. 
Is pleaſed to favour me with his Commands : 

I beg you'll be no ſtranger now at Court. 
Cel. So long as there be Ladies there, you need 
Not doubt me. CExit Celadon, 
Phil. Some of them will, I hope, make you a Convert. 
Lyſ. My Lord, Philocles, I am glad we are alone; 
There is a Buſineſs that concerns me nearly, 
In which I beg your Love. (Phil.) Command my Service. 
Lyſ. 1 know your Intereſt with the Queen is great ; | 
(I ſpeak not this as envying your Fortune, | yh 
For frankly I confeſs you have deſerv'd it.) 
Beſides, my Birth, my Courage, and my Honour, 
Are all above ſo baſe a Vice 
Phil, I know, my Lord, you are firſt Prince o' th' Blood ; 
Your Countries ſecond Hope ; 
And that the Publick Vote, when the Queen Weds, 
Deſigns you for her Choice. 
Lyſ. 1 am not worthy, 
Except Love makes deſert; 
For doubtleſs ſhe's the Glory of her time; 
Of faultleſs Beauty, Blooming as the Spring, 
In our S:ciizan Grove ; Matchleſs in Vertne, 
And largely Soul'd, wheree'er i.zr Bouat.y gives, 
As with cach Breathe She could creaie nzw Indies. 
Phil. But jzalous cf her Glory. 
Lyſ. You are a Courticr ; and in other terms, 
Would you ſay She is averſe from Marriage 
Leaſt it might leſſen ker Anthority, 
But, whenioe'er She dogs, I know the People 
Will ſcarcely ſuffer her to Match ; 
With any nezghb'ring Prince, whoſe Power might bend 
Our free Scilians to a foreign Yoke. 
Phil. I Love too well my Country to deſire it. . 
Lyfſ. Then to proceed, (as you well know, my Lord) 
The Provinces have ſent their Deputies, 
Humbly to meve her She would choſe at home : 
And, for She ſeems averſe from ſpeaking with them 
By my appointment, have deſign'd theſe Walks,, 
Where well She cannot ſhun them. Now, if you 
Aſſt their ſuit, by joyning yours to it, 
And by your Meditation I prove happy, 
| freely promiſe you | ES 
Phil, Without a Bribe command my utmoſt 1n it 
And yet, there is a thing, which time may give me 
The confidence to name (Lyl.) 'Tis yours whatever. 
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But tell me true, does She not eatertain = 
Some deep -and ſetled Thoughts againſt my Perſon ? 
Phil. 1 hope not ſo; but She of late is froward ; 
Reſerv'd, and fad, and vex'd at little things ; 
Which her great Soul aſham'd of, ſtrait ſhakes off, 
And is compos'd again. | 
Lyſ. You are ſtill near the Queen, and all our Actions come to Princes Eyes, 
2s they are repreſ2ated by them that hold the Mirour, 
Phil. Here She comes, and with her the Deputies —— 
1 fear all is not right. 


Enter Queen, Deputies after ber, Aſteria, Guard, Flavia, Olinda, Sabina. 
Queen turns back to the Deputies, and ſpeaks entring. 


Queen. And I muſt tell you, . 
It is aſawcy boldneſs thus/to preſs 
On my Retirements 

1. Dep. Our Buſineſs being of ao leſs concern 
Than is the Peace and Quiet of jour Subjets—— 
And that delay'd 

2. Dep. —— We humbly took this time 
To repreſent your People's tears to you. 

Queen, My People's fears ! Who made them States-men ? 
They much miſtake their Buſineſs, if they think | 
It is to Govern 
The Rights of Subje&s and of Soveraigns 
Are things diſtinCt in Nature : theirs is to 
Enjoy Propriety, not Empire. 

Lyſ. If they bave err'd, *twas but an over care ; 
Anill-tim'd Duty 

Queen, Couſin 1 expect | 
From your near Blood, not to'excuſe, but check 'em. 


"They would impoſe a Ruler 


Upon their Lawful Queen : * 
For what's an Husband elſe ? | 
Lyſ. Far, Madam, be it from the Thoughts 
Of any who pretends to that High Honour, 
To wiſh for more than to be reckon'd | 
As the moſt grac'd, and firſt of all your Servants. 
ucen, Theſe are th” -inſinuating Promiſes - 
Of thoſe who aim at Pow'r : But tell me, Couſin - 
(For you are unconcern'd and may be Judge) 
Should that aſpiring Man compaſs his ends, 
What pawn of his Obedience could he give me, 
When Kingly Pow'r were once inveſted in him 2 : 
Lyſ. What greater pledge than Love ? When thoſe fair Eyes 


The Maiden-Queen, 
Caſt their Commanding Beams, he that con'4 be 
A Rebel to your Birth, muſt pay them Homage. 
Queen, All Eyes are fair - | 
That ſparkle with the Jewels of a Crown : | 
But now I ſee my Government is odious ; * 
My People find I am not fit to Reign, 
Elſe they would never 
Lyſ. So far from that, weall acknowledge you 
The bounty of the Gods to Sicily : 
More than they are you cannot make our Joys; 
Make them but laſting in a Succeſſor. - 
Phil. Your people ſeek not to impoſe a Prince ; 
But humbly offer one to your free choice : 
And ſuch a one as he is, (may I have leave 
To ſpeak ſome little of his great deſerts.) 
_ I'll hear no more 
0 the Dep, For you, attend to morrow at the Council, 
There you ſhall have my firm reſolves ; mean time 
My Couſin I am ſure will welcome you. | 
Lyſ. Still more and more myſterious : but I have gain'd one of her Women 
that ſhall unriddle it : ComeGentlemen,—— 
All' Dep. Heav'n preſerve your Majeſty, [Exeunt Lyſimantes and Deputies, - 
_—_ Philocles you may ſtay. . 
Phil. I humbly wait your Majeſty's Commands. 
4een,” Yet now I better think on't, you may go. - 
Phil, Madam! 
ueen. I have no Commands——or, what's all one 
You, no Obedience. 
Phil. How, no Obedience, Madam: 
I plead no other Merit ; *tis the Charter 
By which I hold your favour, and my fortunes. ; 
Oueen, My favours are cheap bleſſings, like Rain and Sun-ſhine, 
For which we ſcarcely thank the Gods, becauſe 
We daily have them. | 
Phil. Madam, your Breath which rais'd me from the dult- 
May lay me there again ; | 
But fate nor time can ever make meloſe 
The ſence of your indulgent bounties to me. 
Queen, You are above them now ; grown popular: ' 
Ah Philoctes, could I: zpe& from you 
That uſuage ! no Tongue but yours | 
To move me to a Marriage !=—— * —— - LiWeeps. 
The factions Deputies might have ſome end in't, - "I 
And my Ambitious Couſin gain a Crown; | 
But what advantage could there come to you ? 
What could you hope from Ly/amantes Reign 
That you can want in mine&s_____/ 


Phil. 
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Phil, You your ſelf clear me, Madam, had1I ſought 
More pow'r, this Marriage ſure was not the way, 
But, when your ſafety was in queſtion, 
When all your people were unſatisfied, 
Deſir'd a King, nay more, deſign'd the Man, 
It was my duty then —— _ 
Queen. Let me be judge of my own ſafety ; 
I am a Woman, 
But danger from my Subjed&s cannot fright me. 
Phil. But Lyſimantes, Madam, is a Perſon —— 
Queen. | cannot love SS 
Shall [, I who am born a Sovereign Queen, 
Be barr'd of that which God and Nature gives 
The meaneſt Slave, a freedom in my love? 
Leave me, good Philocles, to my own Thoughts ! 
When next | need your Counſel I'll ſend for you 
Phil. I'm moſt unhappy in your high diſpleaſure ; 
But, ſince I muſt not ſpeak, Madam, be pleas'd | 
To perule this, and therein, read my care. L He plucks out @ paper, and 
| preſents it to hey. 
[But drops, unknown to bim a piGure, 
LExit Philocles, 


ucen, Reads. 
A Catalogue of ſuch Perſons: 
Spies the Box. What's this he has let fall ? Aſteria ? 
Aſt. Your Majeſty. | 
Queen, Take that up it fell from Philocles. 
| CSbe takes it up looks on it, -and ſmiles, 
Queen, How now, what makes you merry ? 
Aſt. A ſmall diſcoveryl have made, Madam. o 
Queen, Of what ? | | 
Aſt. Since firſt your Majeſty grac'd Philocles, 
| havenot heard him nam'd for any Miſtriſs 
Bur now this Picture has convinc'd me.— 
Qaes. Ha ! letme ſee it— [[Snatches it from her, 
Candiope, Prince Lyſimantes Siſter ! : 
.4ſ. Your favour Madam, may encourage him-- 
And yet he loves in a high place for him z 
A Princeſs of the Blood, and what is more, 
Beyond compariſon the faireſt Lady 
Our Iſle can boaſt. 
Queen, How ! ſhe the faireſt 
Beyond compariſon : 'tis falſe, you flatter her; 
She is not fair. 
Aſt. 1 humbly beg forgiveneſs on-my knees, 
If 1 offended you; but next yours, Madam, 
W hich all muſt yield to—— 
Queen. I pretend to none. 
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Aſt. She paſſes far a Beauty, 


Queen, I, She may paſs = But why do1 ſpeak of her? 
Dear 4fteria lead me, I am not well o' th' ſuddain—— [She Faints. 
Aſt. Who's near there ? Felp the Queen. [The Guards are coming. 


ucen, Bid *em away, *twas but a qualm, 
And *tis already going—— 
Aft. Dear Madam what”s the matter ! Y* are * 
Of late ſo alter'd I ſcarce know you. 
You were gay homour'd, and you now are penſive, 
Once calm, and now unquiet ; 
Pardon my Boldneſs that I preſs thus far 
Into your ſecret Thoughts : I have at leaſt 
A SubjeQts ſhare in you. 
veen, Thou haſt a greater, b 
Thar. of a Friend : But am1 froward, ſaiſt thou! 
Aſs. It ill becomes me, Madam, to fay that. 
ween. -1] know 1 am-: Prithee forgive me for it. 
I cannot help it, but thon haſt 
Not long to ſuffer ir. 
Aſt. Alaſs ! | 
Queen. 1 feel my Strength each Day and Hour conſume, « 
Like Lilies waſting in a Lymbecks heat. 
Yet a few days | 
And thou ſhalt ſee me lie all Damp and Cold, 
Shrowded within ſome hollow Vault, among 
My filent Anceſtors, 
Aft. O deareſt Madam! 
Speak not of Death, or think not, if you Die - 
That I will ſay behind, 
Queen, Thy Love has mov*d me, 1 for once will have 
The pleaſure to be pitied ; PI unfold 
A thing ſo ſtrange, ſo horrid of my ſelf —— 
Aft. Bleſs me, ſiveet Heaven ! | x 
So horrid, faid you, Madam ? ef ) 
ween, That Sun, who with one Iook ſurveys the Globe, 
Sees hot a Wretch like me : And could the World 
Fake a right meaſure of my ſtate within, , 
Mankind muſt either pity me, or ſcorn me. 
Aſt. Sure none could do the laſt. 
Qucen, Thou long'ſt to know 't : 
And I do tell thee, but Shame ſtops my Mouth. 
firſt promiſe me thou wilt excuſe my folly, 
And next be ſecret—— | 
Aſt. —— Can you doubt. it, Madam ! 
Queen, Yet you might ſpare my labour ; 
Can you not gueſs— 
pr, Madam, pleaſe you, P11 try. a 
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Aſt Queen. 


- oem. 


10 Secret-Lowve: Or, 
Qucen, Hold, Afteria : | 
I would not have you gueſs, for ſhould you find it 
I ſhould imagine, that ſome other might, 
And then, I were moſt wretched. 
Therefore, though you ſhould know it, flatter me : 
#3 = could not gueſs it—— | 
£Ajr. Madam, I need not flatter you, I cannot— 0 
Might not Ambition trouble your pad? In 
Queen, My Sicily, I thank the Gods, contents me. 
Bur ſince I muſt reveal it, know *tis Love : 
I who pretended ſo to Glory, am 
Become the Slave of Loye— 
4ſt. 1 thought your Majeſty had fram'd Deſigns 
To Subvert all your Lzws ; become a Tyrant, 
Or vex your Neighbours with Injurious-Wars ; 
Is this all, Madam. 
Queen, Is not this enough ? 
Then, know, I Love below my Self : A Subject! 
Love one who Loves another, and who knows not 
That I Love Him. 
Aſt. Be muſt be told it, Madam. 
Oueen, Not for the World, Aſteria. | 
When e'er he knows it I ſhall Die for Shame. 
Aſt. What is it then that would content you ? 
Queen. Nothing, but that I had not Lovd. 
Aſt. May I not ask without offence who 'tis ? 
ueen, Ev'n that confirms me I have Lov'd amiſs ; 
Since thou canſt know I Love, and not imagine, 
It muſt be Phrlocles. | | 
Aft. My Couſin is indeed a moſt deſerving Perſon ; 
Valiant and Wiſe, and Handſome, and well Born. 
Oueen, But not of Royal Blood : | 
I know his Fate unfit to be a King, ; | 
To be his Wife I could forſake my Crown ; but not my Glory : 
Yet—— would he did not Love Candzope ; 
Would he Lov'd me—— but knew not of my Love, 
Or e&er durſt tell me his. | 
Aſt. 1n all this Labyrinth, T find one path conducing to your quiet.. 
ueen. O tell me quickly then, 
Aſt. Candiope, as Princeſs of the Blood 
Without your Approbation cannot Marry : 
Firſt break his Match with her, by Vertue of 
Your Sovereign Authority. - 
Queen, 1 fear. That were to make him Hate me, 
Or, what's as bad, to let him know T-Love him.: 
"Could you not do it of your felf ? 
Aſt. 111 not be wanting to wy Pow'r : 
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But if your Maieſty appears not. in it, 
The Love of Philecles will ſoon ſfurmount 
All other difficulties, 
Queen, Then, as we Walk, we'll think what means are belt; 
Effect but this, and thou ſhar'ſt half my Breaſt, LCExcunt, 


ACT 18 
SCENE I. The Qzeex's Appartment. 


Aſteria Othing thrives that I have plotted - 
Sola. For I have ſounded Philecles, and find 
He is too Conſtant to Candiope : 

Her too I have aſlaulted, but in vain, 

ObjeQing want: of quality tn Philocles. 

P11 to the Queen, and plainly tell her 


. She muſt make uſe of her Authority 


To break the Match, 
SCENE I.. 


Enter Celadon looking about him, 


Brother ! what makes you here 
About the Queen's Appartments ? 
Which of the Ladies are you watching for ? 
Cel. Any of *em that will do me the good turn to make me ſoundly inLove. 
Aſt. Then PI beſpeak yon one ; you will be deſp'rately in Love with Flo- 
=_ LON ſoon as the Queen heard you were return'd ſhe gave you her for 
Miſtriſs. | | | 
Cel. Thank her Majeſty ; but to confeſs the Truth, my fancy lies partly 
another way. , 
Aſt. That's ſtrange : Florimel vows you are already in Love with her. 
Cel, She wrongs me horribly, if ever I ſaw or ſpoke with this Florimel. 
Aſt, Well, take your fortune, I muſt leave you. [CExit Aſteria. 


SCENE III. 
Enter Florimel, ſees him, and is running back. 


Cel. Nay *faith I am got betwixt you and home, you are my Pris'ner, Lady 
bright, till you reſolve me one Queſtion. She Signs ? She is dumb ?- Pox, 
I think ſhe's dumb : What a vengeance doſt thou at Court with ſuch a rare 
Face, without a Tongue to anſwer to a kind Queſtion ? Art thou dumb in- 
deed ; then thou canſt tell no Tales —— 2 [Goes to Kiſs ber. 
Flor, Hold, hold, you are not Mad ! 8 
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Cel. Oh, my Miſs in a Maſque ! have you found your Tongue ? 

Flor, *T was time, I think ; what had become of me, if I had not ? 

Ca. Methinks your Lips had done as well. | 

Floy, I, if my Maſque had been over %m, 5 it was when you met me in 
the Walks. | | "> 

Cel. Well, will you believe me another time ? Did not I ſay you were in- 
finite!y Handſome : They may talk of Firime!, if they will ; but i'faith ſhe 
mult come ſhort of 30u. | 

Flor. Have you ſeen ticr, then ? 

Cel. 1 look'd a littte that way, but I had ſoon enough of her ; ſke is not ta 
be ſeen twice without a ſurfeirt. 

Flor. However you are beholding to her, they fay ſhe Loves you, 

Cel. By Fate ſhe ſhan'not Love me : I have told her a ptece of my Mind 
alrcady : Pox of theſe coming Women ; they ſet a Mah-to Dinner before he 
has an Appetite. [Flavia at the. Door, 
Florimel, you are call'd within— | [Exit. 

Cel. 1 hope in the Lord jou are not Florime! ? 

Flor, Ev'n ſhe at your fervice ;, the ſame kind and coming Florimel, you 

have deſcrib'd. | 

Cel. Why then we are agreed already ; I am as kind and coming as you 
for the Heart of you : I knew at firſt we two were good for nothing but 
one another, : 

Flor, But, without raillery, are you in Love ? mw 

Cel. So horribly much, that contrary 'to my own Maxims, 1 think in my 
Conſcience I could Marry you. 

Flor. No, no, *tis not come to that yet : but if you arereally in Love you 
have done me the greateſt pleaſure in the World. 

Cel. That pleaſure, and a better too I have in ſtore for you, 

Flor. This Animal calPd a Lover I have long'd to ſee theſe two Years. 

Cel. Sure you walk'd with your mask on all the while , for if you had been 
ſeen, youcould not have been without your wiſh, - 

Flor. 1 warrant you mean an ordinary whining Lover ; but I muſt haye 
other proofs of love cer I believe it. y 

Cel. You ſhall have the beſt that I can give you., 

Flor, T would have a Lover, that if need be, ſhould hang himſelf, drown 
himſelf, break his neck , and poyſon himſelf, for very deſpair: he that will 
ſcruple this is an impudent fellow if be ſays hes in love. 

Cel. Pray, Madam, which of theſe four things would you have your Loyer 
do? for a Man's but a Man, he cannot hang, and drown, and break his neck, 
and poyſon himſelf, altogether. : 

Flor. Well then, becauſe youre but a beginner, and I would not difcourage 
you, any one of theſe ſhall ſerve your turn in a fair way. 

Cel. Tam much decciv'd in thoſe Eyes of yours, if a Treat, a Song, and the 
Fiddles, be not a more acceptable proof of love to you, (than any of thoſe Tra- 
gical ones you have mentioned. | bas 

Flor. However you will grant it is but decent you ſhould be pale, and lean, 

and melancholick to ſhew you are in love : and that I ſhalt require of you 


when 1 ſeen you next, C6, 


So mean as Philocles. 


wm 
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Cel. When you ſee me next ? Why you do not make a Rabbet of me, to 
be lean at. 24 hours warning ? in the mean while we burn day-light , loſe 
time and love, | | : ; 

Flor. Would you marry me without conſideration ? 

Cel. To chooſe, by heaven, far they that think on't, twenty to one would 
never do it; hang forecaſt ; to make ſureof one good night is as much in rea- 
fon as a Man ſhould expe@ from this ill World. 

Flor. Methinks a few more years and diſcretion would do well: I do not 
like this going to Bed ſo early ; it makes one ſo weary before Morning; 

Gel,” That's much as your Pillow is laid before you 2o to ſleep. 

Flor, Shall I make a propoſition to you ? I will give you a whole year of 
probation to love me in ; to grow reſerv'd, diſcreet, ſober and faithful, and 
to pay me all the ſervices ofa Lover. | 
-"Cel. And at the end of it you'll marry me ? 

Flor. If neither of us alter our minds before. ——— 

- Cel. By this light a neceſlary clauſe but if I pay in all the foreſaid 
Services before the day, you ſhall be obliged to take me ſooner into mercy. 

Flor. Provided if you prove unfaithful, then your time of a Twelve-month 

to be prolong'd ; ſo many ſervices I will hate you ſo many Days or Weeks : 


ſo many faults, I will add to your *Prenticeſhip ſo much more ; And of all 


this {1 only to be Judge. 
SCENE IV. 


Enter Philocles and Lyſimantes. 
Lyſ. Is the Queen this way, Madam ? 
Flor. Tl ſee, ſo pleaſe your Highneſs : Follow me, Captive, 

Cel. March on Conquerour : [She pulls bim, 
Do You're {ure her Majeſty will not oppoſe it ? [Excunt Cel, Flbr. 
Phil. Leave that to me my Lord. Oe : 

Lyſ. Then, though perhaps my Siſters birth might challenge 
An higher match, 
I'll weigh your merits on the other ſide 
To make the balance even. 
Phil, I go my Lord this minute. 
Lyſ. My beſt wiſhes wait on you. CEx:it Lyſimantes. 


SCENE V. 


Enter the Queen and Aſteria. 
en. Yonder he is; have I no other way? - 
. O Madam, you muſt ſtand thus brunt : 
Deny him now, and leave the reft to me; 
Fl to Candiope*s Mother, | 
And under the preteace of Friendſhip, work 
On her Ambition to put off a match 
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Queen, to Phil.) You may approach, Sir, 


We two diſcourſe no ſecrets. 
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| Queen, You know you have a favourable Judge, 
It lies in you not to ask any thing 
I cannot grant, 
Phil. Madam, perhaps you think me too faulty : 
But Love alone inſpires me with ambition, 
Thovgh but to look on fair Candiope, were an.excuſe for both, 
Queen, Keep your Ainbitioa and let love alone ; 
Thar l can cloy, bur this 1 cannot cure h 
I have ſome reaſons (invincible to me) which muſt forbid 
Your marriage with Candope, 
Phil, I knew I-was nor worthy. 
Queen, Not for that, Philocles, you deſerve all things, 
And to ſhow I think it, my Adrairal I hear is dead, 
His vacant place (the beſt in all my Kingdom) 
I here confer on you. 
Phil. Rather take back all you had giv'n before, 
Than not-give this. 
For believe, Madam, nothing 1s ſo near 
My ſoul as the poſſeſſion of Canavope, " Fa: 
Oueen, Since that belief would be your diſadvantage, 
I will not entertain it. | 
Phil. Why, Madam, can you be thus cruel to me ? 
Togive me all things which I did ::ot ask, 
And yet deny that only thing I beg - 
And to beg that I find I cannot live 
Without the hope of it. 
Queen, Hope greater things ; 
But hope not. this. Haſt-to o'ercome your love, . 
It is but puting a ſhort liv'd paſſion to a violent death. 
Phil. I cannot live without Candiope. - 
But I can die without a murmur, : 
Having my doom pronounced from your fair mouth, 
Oueen, It I am to pronounce it, live my Phulocles, 
Eut hve without (1 was about to ſay [:4/ae, 
Without his love, but that I cannot do) | 
Live Philocles without Candiope, 
Phil. Ah, Madam, .could you give my doom ſo quickly 
And knew Ir was irrevocable / 
*Tis too apparent 
: You 


The Maiden-Queen, 


You who alone love glory, and whoſe ſoul 
Is looſened from your ſences cannot judge 
What torments mine, of groſſer mould, endures, 
ueen, I cannot ſuffer you 

To. give me praiſes which are not my own : 
I love like you, and am yet much more wretched 
Than yon can think your ſelf. 

Phil, Weak bars they needs muſt be that fortune puts 
*Twixt Soveraign Power, and all it can deſire. 
When Princes love, they call themſelves unhappy, 
Only, becauſe the word ſounds handſome in a Lovers mouth; 
But you can ceaſe to be ſo when you pleaſe 
By making Ly/imantes fortunate. 

Queen. Were he indeed the Man, you had ſome reaſon ; 
But 'tis another, more without my power, 
And yet a ſubject too. 

Phil, O, Madam, ſay not fo, 
It cannot be a Subje& if not he. ' 
It were to be injurious to your ſelf 
To make another choice. - 

Queen, Yet Lyſimantes, ſet by him I love, 
Is more obſfcur'd than Stars too near the Sun ; 
He has a brightneſs of his own, : 
Not borrow'd of his Fathers, Þnt horn with him. 

Phil. Pardon if I ſay, who cer he be, 
He has praQtis'd ſome ill Acts upon you, Madam ; 
For he, whom you deſcribe, 1 ſee is born 
But from the Lees o'th* people, 

Queen, You offend me, Phjocles.. 
Whence had you leave to uſe thoſe inſolent Terms 
Of him I pleaſe to love : one + mult tell you, 
(Since fooliſhly f have gone thus far) 
Whom I eſteem your equal, 
And far ſuperior to Prince Ly/imantes ; 
One who deſerves to wear a Crown,— _ 

Phil. Whirlwinds bzar me hence before I live 
To that deteſted day That frown aſſures me 
I have offended, by wy over freedom ; 
But yet methinks @ heart ſo [lain and honelt A 
And Zealous of your glory, might hope your Pardon for it; 

veen, I give it you : but 

When you known him better OO 
You'll alter your opinion;. he's no ill Frichd of yours. 

Phil. 1 well perceive 
He has ſupplanted me in your eſteem ; 
But that's the leaſt of ills this fatal wretch 0 
Has praCtis'd. Thing, for Heavens ſake, Madam, think 


ws | Secret-Love : Or, 


If you have drunk no Philter — 
Queen, Yes, he has given me a Philter ; 
But | have drunk it only from his Eyes. 
Phil. Hort Irons thank 'em for't. 
Queen, What's that you mutter ? 
Hence from my ſight : I know not whether 
' Fever ſhall endure to ſee you more. 
Phil. But hear me, Madam : 
Queen. I fay be gone. See me no more this day.— 
I wiil not hear one werd in your excuſe : 
Now, Sir, be rude again ; And give Laws to your Queen. 
CExtit Philocles bowing. 


[Softly or turning from hor. 


Aſteria, come hither. _. 
Was ever boldneſs like to.this of Phzlocles ? 
Help me to reproach him ; for I reſolve. 
Henceforth 752 more to love hum. * 
Aft, Trutnis, I wonder at your patience, Madam ; 
Did you not mark his words, his mzen, his aCtion, 
How full of haughtineſs, how ſmall reſpect ? 
Queen. And he to uſe me thus, he whom'T favour'd, 
Nay more he whom I lov'd ? 
Aft. A Man, methinks, of vulgar parts and preſence ! 
Queen. Or allow him ſomething handſome, valiant, or fo=— 
Yet this tome ! ; 
Aſt. The workmanſkip of inconſiderate favour, 
The Creature of raſh love ; one of thoſe Meteors 
Which Monarchs raiſe from Earth, | 
And people wondring how they came ſo high, 
Fear, from their infivence, Plagues, .and Wars, and Famine. 
Queen. Ha! | | 
Aſt. One whom inſtead of baniſhing a day, 
You ſhould have plum'd of all his borrow'd honours : . 
And let him ſee what abje& things they are 
Whom Princes often love without deſert, 
ueen, What has my Philocles deſerv'd from thee 
That thou ſhouldſt uſe him thus ? 
Were he the baſeit of Mankind thou could'ſt not 
Have given him ruder Language, Zh 
<{. Did not your Majeſty command me, 
\ Did not your felt begin ? 
Queen, | grant I did, but I have right to doit; : 
Tlove him and may rail ; in you 'tis Malice ; 
- Malice in the moſt high degree : for never Man 
Was more deſerving than my Philocles. 
Or, do you love him, ha ! and plead that Title ? 
Confeſs, and ÞF'll forgive you mm 
For none can look en-him but needs mult love. . 


| The Maiden-QOueey. 
ft. T love him, Madam ! Tbeſeech your Majeſty 
Have better Thoughts ofme. 
Queen, Doſt thou not Love him then !. 
Good Heav'n, how ſtupid and how dull is ſhe ! 
How moſt invincibly inſenſible ! 
No Woman does deſerve to live 
That loves not Philocles,——— 
ft, Dear Madam, recolle& your ſelf ; alas 
How much diſtraced are your Thoughts, and how 
Diſ-jointed all your words; 
The Sibyls leaves more orderly were laid, 
Where 1s that Harmony of mind, that prudence 
Which guided all you did ! that ſenſe of glory 
Which rais'd you high above the reſt of Kings, 
As Kings are o'er the Level of Mankind ! 
ueen, Gone, gone, Aſteria, all is gone, 
Or loſt within me far from any uſe. 
Sometimes I ſtruggle like the Sun in Clouds, 
But ſtraight I am o'er-caſt, | 
Aſt. 1 grieve to ſee it, — 
Queen. Then thou haſt yet the goodnefs 
To pardon what I faid. 
Alas, I uſe my ſelf much worſe than thee. 
Love rages in great ſouls, — 
For there his pow'r moſt oppoſition finds ; 
High Trees are ſhook, becauſe they dare the winds, 


41 


ACT 1 


SCENE of the AQ, The Court Gallery, 


Philocles, ſolus. | 
Fil. & þ I S true, ſhe baniſh'd me but for a day ; 
But Favourites once declining, ſink apace. 
Yet Fortune, ſtop, this is the likelieſt place 
To meet Aſteria, and by her convey, 
My humble vows to my offended Queen. - | 
Enter Queen and Aſteria, 

Ha ! She comes her ſelf; Unhappy Man ! 
Where ſhall I hide ?— 

Queen, Is not that Philocles 

Who makes ſuch haſt away ? Philocles, Philacles=— 
[Philocles coming back. I fear'd ſhe ſaw me. 

Queen, How now Sir, am I ſuch a Bugbear 
That 1 fcare People from me ? 

D 


[Is going out. 
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Phil. *T1s true, I ſhould more carefully have ſhun'd 

The place where you might be; as, when it thunders 

Men reverently quit the open Air 

Becauſe the angry Gods are then abroad. 

cen, What does he mean, Aſteria ! 

} do not underſtand him. 

Aſt, Your Majeſty forgets you baniſtvd him 

Your preſence for this day. CTo ber ſoftly, 
Queen. Ha ! baniſhed him! *tis true indeed ; 

But, as thou ſayſt, I had forgot it quite. [To her, 
Aſt. That's very ſtrange, ſcarce half an hour ago. - 
Queen, But Love had drawn his pardon up ſo ſoon 

Thar l forgot he cer offended me. 

Phil. Pardon me, that I could not thank you ſooner : 
Your ſudden grace, like ſome ſwift flood pour'd in on narrow banks 
O'er-flow'd my ſpirits. 
ueea, No; *tis for me to ask your pardon, Philocles, 

For the great injury I did you 

in not remembring I was angry with you. 

ut F'll repair my fault, 

And rowze my anger vp againſt you yet : 

Phil» No, Madam, my forgiveneſs was your At of grace 

And I lay hold of it. 

Quren, Princes ſometimes may paſs 
Atts of Oblivion in their own wrong, 
P41, *Tis true, but not recall them. _. | 
Oueen, But, Philocles, ſince I have told you there 1 is one I love, 

I will goon, and let you know 

Wharpaſſed this day betwixt us z be our judge 

Whether my Servant have dealt well withme. 

Phil. 1 beſeech yopr, Majeſty excuſe me : 
Any thing more of him may make me 
Relapſe too ſoon, and forfeit my late pardon, 

ueen. But you'll be glad to know It. 

Pyil. May I not hope then 
You have ſome quarrel to him? 

Queen, Yes, a great one, 

But firſt to juſtific my ſelt 

Know, Philocles, I have conceal'd my paſſion 

With ſuch care from him, that he knows not yet 

{ love, but only that I much eſteem him, 

Phil. O ſtupid wretch' 

Thzt by a Thouſand tokens could not gueſs it ! 

Queen, He loves elſewhere, and that tos blinded him. 

Phil. He's blind indeed ! 

So the dull Beaſts in the fir{ſt panndice.” 


eve] 'd pon their kind ; 
Wirth le ve d Eyes gaz'd each vpon 7 There 
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The Maiden- 


There fix'd their love : and ne'er look'd up to 


x 


UCC. 


view 


That glorious Creature Man, their Soveraign Lord, 


ueen, Yare too ſevere on little faults, but he has Crimes 
Which will, I fear, move you nuuch more againſt him, 


He fell this day into a paſſion with me, 
And boldly contradicted all I fa1d. 
Phil, And ſtands his head up9n his Shoulders 
How long ihall this moſt inſoleat-——- 
Queen, Take heed you rail not, 
You know you are bur on your good behaviour. 


yet ? 


Pnil, Why then I will not call him Traytor—— 


But only rude, audacious and impertinent, 
To uſe his Soveraign ſo. I beg your leave 
To wiſh you have at leaſt impriſon'd him, 


Queen, Some people may ſpeak ill, and yet mean well : 


Remember you were not confin?d ; and yet, 
Your fault was great. In ſhort I love him 
And that excuſes all ; but be not jealous ; 
His riſing ſhall not be your overthrow, 
Nor willI ever marry hin, ——- 
Phil. That's ſome comfort yet 
He ſhall not be a King. 
Queen, He never ſhall. 
Stay here a little ; I have ſomewhat for you 
Shall ſhew you ſtill are in my favour. 


But: you are diſcompos d : 


Enter to him Candiope weeping, 
Phil. How now, in Tears, my fair Candiope ? 


So through a watry Cloud 

The Sun at once ſeems both to weep and ſhine, 
For what Forefathers ſin do you affiict 

Thoſe precious Eyes; for ſure you have 

None of your own to weep. 


Cand. My Crimes both grett and many needs muſt ſhow 


Since Heavn will puniſh them with loſing you. 


S 


Phil. Afiftions ſent from Heav'n without a cauſe 


Make bold Mankind enquire into its Laws. 

But Heav*n, which moulding beauty takes ſuch c 
Makes gentle fates on purpoſe for the fair : 

And deſtiny that ſees them fo divine, 

Spin's all their fortunes in a ſilken twine : 

No mortal hand ſo ignorant is found 

To weave courſe work upon a precious ground. 


are 


Cand, Go preach this do&rine in my Mother's Ears, 


Phil, Has her ſeverity preduce'd theſe Tears ? 


Cand, She has recall'd thoſe hopes ſhe gave before, 


And ſtrictly bids me ne'er to fee you more. 
Phil, Changes in froward age are Natural 
D 2 


, untold, 


Ls 


| [Exeunt Queen and Aſterla, 


Who 


20 Secret=Love : Or, 
Who hopes for conſtant weather in the fall ?- 
"Tis in your pow'r your duty to transfer, 
And place that right in me which was in her, 
Cand, Reaſon, like foreign foes, would ne'er o'ercdme, 
But that I find I am betrary'd at home. 
You have a Friend that fights for you within + 
Phil. Let Reaſon ever loſe, ſo love may win. 
Enter Queen and Aſteria. | 
[Queen with. a pigur®in ber hand. 
Oueen. See there, Aſteria, | 
All we have done ſucceeds ſtill to the worſe ; 
We hinder'd him from ſeeing her at home, 
W here I but only heard they lov'd; and now 
She comes to Court, and mads me with the ſight ont. 
Aſt. Dear Madain, overcome your {elf a little, 
Or they'll perceive how much you are concern'd. | 
Queen, I ſtruggle with my heart, but it will have ſome vent. 
i760 Cand,} Coulin you are a ſtranger at. the Court: | 
Cand. It was my duty I confeſs, 
To attend ofrner on your Majeſty. 
Queen, Afteria, Mend my Coufins Handkerchief ;. 
Jt fits too narrow there, and ſhows too much 
The breadaeſs of her Sholders——Nay fie , Afeeria,, 
Now you put it too much backward, and diſcover 
F-ie bigneſs of her breaſts. 
Cad, I beſeech your Majeſty 
Give not your ſelf this trouble. 
Queen, Sweet Couſin, you ſhall pardon me ;, 
A beauty ſuch as yours 
Deſerves a more than ordinary care, 
To fet it out, | 
Come hither Philocles, do but obſerve, 
She has but one grofs-fault in all her ſhape, 
"That is, ſhe bears up here too much, 
And the malicious Workman+has left it open to your Eye. | 
Phil. Where, and'tpleaſe your Majeſty, methinks *tis very well ? 
Queen, Do not you ſeeit, Oh how blind is love ! : 
Card. And how quick-ſighted malice ! [46% 
Queen, But yet methinks, thoſe knots of sky, do not 
Sowell with the dead colour of her face. 
Aſt. Your Majeſty miſtakes, ſhe wants no red: 
The Queen here. plucks out ber Glaſs, and looks ſometimes on her ſclf,, 
ſometimes on her Reval. 
Oucea, How do I look to day, Afteria ! 
Methinks-net well. > FAS; 
Aft. Pardon me, Madam, moſt victoriovſly.. 
Dueen, What think you, Phjlocles ? come do not flatter, 


The Maiden-Queen. 
Phil. Paris was a bold Man who preſun'd 
To judge the Beanty of a Goddeſs. | 
Cand, Your Majeſty has given the reaſon why 
He cannot judge ; his Love has blinded him : 
ueen, Methinks a long patch here beneath her Eye 
Might hide that diſmal hollownefs ; what think you, Phitocles ? 
Cand. Beſeech you Madam, ask not his Opinion : 
What my faults are ic is no matter ; : 
\ He loves me with them all. 
een, 1, he may love, but when he marries you 
Your Bridal ſhall be kept in ſome dark Dungeon, 
Farwel, and think of chat, too eaſfie Maid, 
I bluſh, thou ſhar'ſt my bloud. ; LCExeunt Queen, Aſteria, 
Cand, Inhumane Queen ! | ! 
They canſt not be more. willing to reſign 
Thy part it $f, than Tl to give up mine, 
P:.it. Love, how few Subjes do thy Laws fulfil, 
And yet thoſe few, like us, thou uſeft ill ! 
Ca, The greatelt Javes, in Monarchies, are they, 
Whom Rirt'. ſets nezreſt to Imperial irray., 
W!:e jealovs pow'r does ſullzaly ofer-ſpy, 
V/e May like Deer witivn tye Lions Eye. 
W-:uld 1 for you ſome $Shephercets had been ; 
Aid, but exch May, ner lend the name ct Queen. 
Phil. if you were ſo, might 1 ſome Mouarch be, 
Then, you ſhould gin what now you loſe by me : 
Then, you in 2!l ry giories tond nave part, 
And rule my Empire, as you rule my heart. 
Cand, How much our gol:!on wiſhes are in vain ? 
When th<-y are pait we are vr: ſc1ves again. 
Entcr Queen and Aiteria above, 
Queen, Look , 109K Afteria , jets they are not gone. 
Hence, we may hear witat they Hfcourſe alone. 
Phil. My Love inipires'me with a genr'ous thought. 
Which you unknowing, in thoſe wiſhes taught, 
Since happineſs may oat -f Courts be found 
Why ſtay we here on his e:ichar.'-d ground ? 
And chooſe not rather witi content to dwell 
(If Love and we can find it) ina Cell ? | ; 
Caud. Thoſe ryho, like you, have once in Courts becn great, 
May think they viſh, but wiſh not to retreat. 
They ſeldom go but when they cannot ſtay ; 
As loſing Gameſters throw the Dice away : 
Ev'n in that Cell, where you repoſe would find, 
Viſions of Court wil! haunt your reſtleſs mind ; 
And glorious dreams ſtand ready to reſtore 
The pleaſing ſhapes of all you had before, 
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Phil. He, who with your poſſeſſion once is bleſt, 

On eatie Terms may part with all the reſt, 

All my Ambition will 1n you be crown'd ; 

And thoſe white Arms ſhall all my wiſhes bound, 

Our life ſhall be but one long Nuptial day, 

And'like chat't Odours, melting Sweets away ; 

Soft as the Night our Minutes ſhall be worn, 

And chearful as the Birds that wake the Morn. 
Card, Thus hope miſlards it ſelf in pleaſant way : 

And take more joys on truſt than Love can pay ! 

But Love, with long poſſeſſion, once decay'd, 

That face which now you Court, you will upbraid. 

Phil, Falſe Lovers broach theſe Tenets, to remove 
The tault from them by placing it on Love. 

Card, Yet grant in Youth you keep alive your Fire, 
Old age will come, and then it muſt expire : of 
Youth but a while does at Loves Temple ſtay, 

AS fome fair Inn to lodge it on the way. 

Phil. Your doubts are kind ; but to be ſatisfi'd, 
I can be true, I beg l[ nffay be try'd. 

Cand, Tryals of Love too dear the making coſt ; 
For if ſucceſsleſs, the whole venture's loſt, 

What you propoſe, brings wants and care along, 

Fil, Love can bear both. 

Cand, But is your love ſo ſtrong ? 

Phil. They do not want,. who wiſh not to have more, 
Who ever faid an Anchoret was poor - 
 Cand, To anſwer generouſly as you have done, 

I ſhould not by your arguments be won : 
I know I urge your ruine by-conſent , ; 
Yet love too well that ruine to prevent. 
Plil. Like water giv'n to thoſe whom Feyers fry, 
Yon kill bur him, who muſt without it die. * 

Card. Secure me I may love without a Crime ; 
Then, for our flight, appoint both place and time. 

Phil. TIrenſuing hour my plight=d vows ſhall be ; 
The time's not long ; or only long to me. 

Cand, Then, let vs go where we ſhall neer be ſeen 
By my hard Mother, | 

Pl, Or my cruel Queen, CExeunt Phil. Cand, 

Queen above.] O Philocles unkind to call me cruel ! 
$o tulle ,/Eneas did from Dido fly; 

Bur. never branded her with cruelty, 
Hcw I deſpiſe my ſelt for loving ſo ! 

Aſt. At ance you hate your ſelf and love him too. 

Queen, No, his ingratitude has cur'd my wound : 
A painful cure indeed ! 


{ 
ik 
| | 


m— 


=, 


> vn —"— - 
P ty _ hos —— _— 


JE0eE” 
þ 6 oh 


2 2-250 


Zz #2 © OE Foes” Wore wen FORO 4 
\ I —_—_ Bens *» 

Y ” 5 O > "0 = = 

_- -— . E 


X 


The Maiden-Xueen, 


Aſt, And yet not ſound. 
His Ignorance of your true Thoughts 
Excovſes this ; you did ſeem cruel, Madam. - 
Queen, But much of kindneſs ſtill was mixed with it. 
Who could miſtake ſo groſly not to know 
A Cupid frowning when he draws his Bow ? 
Aſt. He's going now to ſmart for his offence. 
Queen. Should he without my leave depart from hence ? 
Aſt. No matter ; ſince you hate him, let him go. 
Queen, But I my Hate by my Revenge will ſhow - 
Beſides, his Head's a forfeit to the State, 
Aſt, When you take that, I will believe you Hate. 
Let him poſſeſs, and then he'll ſoon repent : » 
And ſo his Crime will prove his Puniſhment. .. 
Queen. He may repent ; but he will firſt poſſeſs. 
Aſt. O, Madam, now your hatred you confeſs ; 
If, his poſſeſſing her, your rage does move, | 
*'Tis Jealouſy the avarice of Love, 
ueen, No more, Aſt i. 
Seek Ly/amantes out, bid him ſet his Guards 
through all the Court and City. - 
Prevent their Marriage firſt ; then ſtop their flight, 
Some fitting Puniſhments I will ordain ; | 
But ſpeak not you of Phlocles again. 
'Tis bold to ſearch, and dangerous to find, 


Too much of Heaven, or of a Princes Mind, [Queen deſcenis and Exit, 
As the Queen has done ſpeaking, Flavia is going haſtily cuer the Stage ; 
| Aſteria ſees Her. 


Aft. Flavia, Flavia, Whither ſo falt ? 

Flav, Did you call, Afteria. 

Aſt. The Queen has buſineſs with Prince Ly/zymantes : 
Speak to any Gentleman that's next to fetch him. FE. Aſteria from avove. 

Flav. 1 ſuſpe& ſomewhat, but Pll watch you cloſe : 
Prince Ly/imantes has not choſe in me, | 
The worſt Spy of the Court Celadon ! what makes he here ! 

Enter Celadon, Olinda, Sabina ; they walk over the Stage together, 
He ſeeming to Court them. 

Olin, Nay, ſweet Celadon—— 

Sab. Nay, dear Celadon, 
{ Fla, O ho: I ſee his buſineſs now, *tis with Mcliſſa's two Davghters : Look 
| look, how he peeps about to ſee if the Coaſt be clear ; like an Hawk that will 
$ not Plume if ſhe be look'd on LExeunt Celadon, Olinda, Sabiaa.. 
| So at laſt he has truſs'd his Quarry | 

Enter Florimel. 

Flor, Did you ſee Celadon this way ? ; 
| Fla. If you had not ask'd the Queſtion, I ſhould have thought you had come 
{ from watching him ; he's juſt gone off with Aelſ[a's Daughters, 


F ior, 


Bait, tugging it this way and © other way ;.for my part, I look'd at leaſt he 


- NaVC 
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Flor, Meliſſa's Davghters ! he did not Court *em I hope ? 
Fla. So bulily, he loſt no time: while he was teaching the one a tune, Yi 
was kiſling the others hand. 


Flor. O fine Gentleman ! | 
Fla. And they fo greedy of him ! Did you never ſee two Fiſhes about a 


ſhould have loſt a Log or Arm rt th? Service nay never vex your ſelf, but 
e'n reſolve to break with him. 

Fl:r. No, no, 'tis not come to that, yet ; I'll corre& him firſt, and the 
hope the belt from time. | 

Fla- From time! Bcijzeve me, there's little good to vc ©ypetted from him, 
I never knew the old Gentleman with the Scythe and i2cur glaſs bring any 
thing but pray Hair , thin Cheeks, and tvt3 of Teeth : you fec Cci4don loves 
others. | 

Flor. There's the more hope he may Lu”: ::7 among the reſt: hang't, I 
wou!d not Marry one of theſe ſolemn Fops, i::., zre good for Tottv. 5 but to 
mzke Cuckolds : Give me a Servant The® is an 4 Ayer at a] Games, tie 
is Bounteous of himſelf ro many Women ; and yet wv... er I pleas'd to throw 
out the lure of Matrimony, ſhould come down with a ſwing, and fly the bet- 
ter at his own Quarry. 

Fla. But are you ſure you can take him down when you think good ? 

#lor, Nothing more cerTtaln. 

Fila. What Wager will you venture upon the trial ? 

Flor, Any thing. | | 

Fla, My Maidennead fo yours. 

Fir, That's a good one, who ſhall take the forfeit ? 
 Hja, Fil go and write a Letter as from theſe two Siſters, to ſummon him 
immediately ; it ſhall be deliver'd before you. I warant you ſee a ſtrong 
co:nbat betwixt the Fleſh and the Spirit : it he leaves you to go to them, you'll 
grant he Loves them better £ | 

Ficr, Not a jot the more : .a Bee may pick of many Flowers, and yet like 
ſome one better than all the reft. 

Fla. But then your Bee muſt not leave his ſting behind him. 

Flor, Well, make the experiment however : 1 hear him coming, and a 
v hole noiſe of Fidlers at his heels. Hey day, what a mad Husband ſhall | 


Enter Celadon, | 
Fla, And what a mad Wife will he have ? Well I muſt go a little way, but 
1] return immediately and write it : You'll keep him in diſcourſe the while ? 
2 | [Exit Flavia, 
Cel. Where are you, Madam ? what do you mean to run away thus? pray 
fand ro'r, that we may diſpatch this Bulinels, : | 
F!ov, 1 think you mean to watch me as. they do Witches, to make me con- 
feſs | Love you, Lord, what a buſtle have you kept this Afternoon ? what 
with Eaiino, Singing, Dancing, I am ſo wearied, that I ſhall not be in calc 
to kezr of any more Love this Fortnight. 
Cel. Nay, if you ſurfeit on't before trial, Lord have mercy upon neue 
; nave 
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f have Married you. 


Flor. But what Kings Revenue do you think will maintain this extrava- 
gant expence ? 
Cel, I have a damnable Father, a rich old Rogne, if he would once Die / 
Lord, how long does he mean to make it &cr he Dies ! 
Flo?. As long as ever he can, I'll pais my word for him, 
Cel. I think then we had heſt conſider binr as an obttinate old Fellow that 
15 deaf to the news of a better World, and ner ſtay for him. 
Flor, But &en Marry, and get him Grandchildren in abundance, and great. 
Grandchildren upon them, and fo inch him, and ſhove him out of the 'World 
by the very force of new Generations—— If that be the way you mult ex- 
cuſe me. 
Cel. But doſt thou know what it is to be an old Maid ? 
Flor, No, nor hope I ſhan't thei twenty years. 
Cc]. But when that time comes, in the firſt place thou wilt be condemned 
to tell ſtories, how many Men thou mighteſt have had; and none believe thee : 
Then thou groweit froward and impudently wearieſt all thy Friends to 
follicite>Maa for thee. | 
Flor, Away with your old Common-place wit : I am refolved to grow 
fat and look young till forty , and then flip out of the World with the firſt 
wrinkle, and the reputation of Five and Twenty. 
Cel, Well, what thiak you now of a reckoning betwixt us ? 
Flor, How do you mean ? pu 
Cel, To diſcount for ſo many Days of my years Service , as I have paid in 
ſince Morning. | 
Flor, With all my Heart. 
Cel, Imprimts, For a Treat : 
Item, For my Glafs Coach : 
item, For fitting bare and wagging your Fan : 
And laſtly, and principally, for my Fidelity to you this long hour and half, 
Floy. For this I'bate you three Weeks of your Service ; now hear your Bill 
of Faults ; for your comfort *tis a ſkort one. 
Cel, I know it. L 
Flor. Imprimis, Item, and Sum total , for keeping Company with 2cl:ſ/a s 
Daughters. 

Cel. How the Pox came you to know of that ? Gad [ believe the De- 
vil plays Booty againſt himſelf,” and tells you of my Sins. [4/tde. 

Flor. The offence being ſo ſmall, the puniſhment inall be but proportiona- 
ble, I will ſet you back only half a year. 
Eel, You're moſt unconſcionable : why then do you think we ſhall come to- 
cetiier ? there's none but the old Patriarchs could live long enopgh to marry 
you at thisrate, What,no you take me for ſome Couſin of Methuſalen's, that 
| muſt ſtay an hundred years before ] come to beget Sons and Daughters ? | 

Flor, Here's an impudent Lover, he complains of me without ever offering 
to excuſe himſelf; Item, a fornight more tor that. ES 

Cel. So there's another puff in my voyage has blown me back to the North 
of Scotland, 

E "wif Flor. 
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Flor, All this is nothing to your excuſe for. the two Siſters, 

Ccl. *Faith if ever I did more than kiſs 'em, and that but once—— 

Flor, What could you have done more to me ? SO 

Cel. An hundred times more ; as thou ſhalt know , dear Rogue , at time 
coavenient, 

Flor, You talk, you talk ; Could you kiſs *em, though but once, and neer 
think of me ? I, 6 

Cel; Nay, if I had thought of thee, I had kiſs'd *em over a Thouſand times, 
with the very forceof imagination, | 

Flor, The Gallants are mightily beholding to you, you have found”em out 
a new way to kiſs their Miſtriſſes, upon other Womens Lips. | 

Cel, What would you have ? You are my Sultana Queen , the reſt are but 
in the Nature of your Slaves; I may make ſome ſlight excurſion into the 
Enemies Country for forage or ſo, but I ever return to my Head quarters, 

Enter one with a Letter, A 

Cel. To me ? | 

4c. If your name be Celadon. [Celad. reads ſoftly, 

Elor. He's ſwallowing the Pill ; preſently we ſhall ſee the Operation. 

[Cel. to the Page.J Child , come hither Child ; here's Money for thee: 
So, be gone quickly . good Child, before any body examines thee : Thou art 
in a dangerous place, Child. ; [Tbruſts bim out, 
Very good, the Siſters ſend me word they will have the Fiddles this After- 
noon, and invite me to ſup there Now cannot I forbear and I ſhould 
be damn'd, though I have ſcap'd a ſcouring fo lately for it. Yet I love Flori- 
me} better than both *em together ; there's the Riddle on't : but only 
for the ſweet ſake of variety. - | [Aſade. 
Well, we.mulſt all Sin, and we muſt all Repent, and there's an end ont, 

Flor, What is it that makes you fig up and down ſo ? 

Cel. *Faith I am ſent for by a very dear Friend , and tis upon a buſineſs of 
Life and Death, | 

Flor, On my Life ſome Woman 2? : 

Cel. On my Honour ſome Man; Do you think I would Iye to you ? 

Flor, But you ingag'd to ſup with me ! | 

Cel. But I conſider it may be ſcandalous to ſtay late in your Lodgings, 
Adieu dear Miſs, if ever I am falſe to thee again—— LExit Cel. 

Flor. See what conſtant metal you Men are made of ! He begins to vex 
me in good earneſt, Hang him, let him goand take enough of *em: and yet 
methinks I can't endure he ſhould neither. Lord, that ſuch a Mad-Cap as I 
ſhould ever live to be jealous ! 

I muſt after him. | 
Some Ladies would difcard him now, but I 


A fitter way for my revenge will find, ©. 
[I marry him, . and ſerve bim in bis kind, [Exit Florimel, 


ACT 


The Maiden-Qucen. 


ACT I 


SCENE, the Walks. 
Exter Meliſſa, after her Olinda 424d Sabina. 


Aliſſa, [| Muſt take this buſineſs up in time : this wild fellow begins to 

| haunt my Houſe again. Welt, I'll be bold to ſay it, 'tis as 
ealie to bring up a young Lyon, without miſchief, as a Maidenhead of Fifteen, 
to make it-tame for an Husbands bed. Not but that the ynung Man is Hand- 
ſome, Rich and Young, and I could be content he ſhould Marry one of 'em ; 
but to ſeduce 'em both in this manner! Well, I'll examine 'em apart, and 
if I can find out which he loves , Ill offer him his choice — Olinda, Come 
hither Child —— | 

Olin, Your pleaſure, Madam ? | 

M7. Nothing but for your good, Olinds, What think you of Celadon ? 

Olin, Why,I think he's a very mad fellow ; but yet I have ſome oblige- 
ments to him : he teaches me new ayrs on the Guitarre, and talks wildly to 
me, and I to him, 

Mel. But tell me in earneſt, do you think he Loves you ? 

Olin, Can you doubt it ? There were never two fo cut out for one ano- 
ther; we both love Singing, Dancing, Treats and Muſick. In ſhort, we are 
each others counterpart. 

el. But does he love you ſeriouſly ? 

Olin, Seriouſly ! I know not that ; if he did, perhaps Vſhould not Love 
him-: but we ſit and talk , and wrangle, and are Friends y when we are to- 
gether we never hold our Tongues ;z and then we have always a Noiſe of Fid- 
dles at our heels, he hunts me merrily as the Hound does the Hare ; and et- 
cher this is Love, or I know it not, | 


\Y 


Mel. Well, go back, and call Sabina to me.  [—Olinda goes behind. 
This is a Riddle paſt my finding out : whether he loves her or no 1s the 
queſtion ; but this I am ſure of, ſhe loves him : —0O my little Farourite, 


| muſt ask you a queſtion concerning Celadoy : Is he in love with you ? + 

$ab. 1 think indeed he does not hate me, at leaſt if a Man's Word may be 
taken for It, : 

Mel. But what expreſſions has he made you ? 

Sab. Truly the Man has done his part : he has ſpoken civilly to me , and 1 
was not ſo young but I underſtood him. : 

Mel. And you could be content to marry him ? 

Sab, I have ſworn never to marry ; beſides, he's a wild young Man ; yet to 
obey you , Mother, I would be content to be facrific'd. 

Ae]. No, no, we wou'd but lead you to the Altar. 

Sab, Not to put off the Gentleman Neither ; for if I have him not T am re- 
{olv'd to die a Maid, that's once Mother — - © 

cl. Both my daughters are in Love with him , and I cannot yet find he 
Loyes either of '*em; E 3 — Olin. 
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Olin, Mother, mother, yonder's Celadon in the walks. 

Atl. Peace, wanton, you had beſt ring the Bells for joy. Well, Fll not 
mcet him, becauſe 1 know not which to offer him; yet he ſeems to like the 
youngeſt beſt : I'll give him opportunity with her ; 0lnda,do you make haſt 
afrcr me. 

Oia, This is ſomething hard though, LExit Mel, 

Enter Celadon. 

C6]. You ſee Ladies the leaſt breath sf yours brings me to you : I have been 
feeking you at your Lodgings, and from thence came hither after you. 

$4b, *Tis well you found us. 

Cel. Found you ! Half this brightneſs betwixt you two was enough to have 
lighted me ; I could never miſs my way : Here's fair Olinda has beauty enough 
for one Family ; ſuch a voice, ſuch a wit, ſo noble a ſtature, ſo white a skin, 

Olin, I thought he would be particular at lalt. [.4/ge. 

Cel. And young Sabina, ſo ſweet an innocence, 

Such a Roſe-bud newly blown. 
Thiz is my goodly Palace of Love , and that my little withdrawing Room, 
A word, Madam, [To Sab. 

Olin, 1 like not this CA4/ade.] Sir ,. if you are not too buſie with my 
Siſter, I would ſpeak with you. | 

Cel. I come, Madam 

Sab. Time enough Sir ; pray finiſh your Diſcourſe——and as you were a 
faying, Sir : 

Otin, Sweet SIC— - 

*Sab, Siſter, you forget, my Mother bid you make haſt, 

Olin, Well, go you and tellher Iam coming | 

Sab. I can never endure to be the Meſſenger of ill News ; but if you pleaſe, 
1] ſent ker word you won't come 

Olin. Minion, Minton, remember this —— LEx1it Olinda, 

ab. She's horribly in Love with you. 

Cel. Lord, who could Love that walking Steeple ; She's fo high that every 
time ſhe ſings to me, I am looking vp for the Bell that tolls to Church—Ha ! 
Give me my little Fitth-rate thar lies ſo ſnug—She, hang her, a Dutch buiit 
bottom : ſhe's ſo tall, there's no boarding her. But we loſe time-—-Madam, 
let me ſeal my love upon your Mouth, Kiſs. 
Soft and ſweet by Heaven ! ſure you wear Roſe-Leaves between your Lips. 

Sab. Lord, Lord z What's the matter with me ! my breath grows ſo ſhort 
I can ſcarce ſpeak to you, 

Cel. No matter, give me thy Lips again and I'll ſpeak for thee. 

$4b, You don't love me—— 

Cel. 1 warrant thee ; fit down by me and kiſs again 
She warms taiter. than Pygmalion's Image. [Aþde. 
EXif] ——1 marry Sir, this was- the OQrignal uſe.of Lips; talking , cating, 
and drinking caine in by ti? by | 

Sab. Nay pray be Civil,. will you be atquiet ? 

Cel, What, would you have me fit {till and look upon you like alittle Pup- 
By dog that's taught to beg.vith his fore-leg up ? | 


Enter 
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| Enter Florimel, 

Floy, Celadon the faithful ! in good time Sir 

Cel. In very good time, Florimel ;, for Heavens ſake help m2 quickly. 

Flor, What's the matter ? 

Cel.Do you not ſee ! here's a poor Gentlewoman in a ſwoon !(ſwoon away!) 
I have been rubbing her this half hour, and cannot bring her to her ſenſes, 

Flor. Alas, how came ſhe ſo ? 

Cel. Oh byarbarous, do you tay to ask queſtions, run for charity. 

Floy. Helj 12, alas poor Lady— } CExit Flor, 

Sab, Is ſhe 2% ? 

Cel. I, thaiiks ro my wit that help'd we at a pinch ; 
I thank Heaven, I never pumpr for a lye ia my life yet. 

Sad, I am affraid you love her, Celadon ! 

Cel. Only zs a ctvil Acquaintance or fo, but however to avoid ſlander you 
had beſt be gne before ſhe comes again 

Sab, I can find a Congueas well as ſhe 

Cel, 1, but the tri.chis, Iam a kind of ſcandalous peri>n , and for you to 
be ſeen in my company —— Stay in the walks, by -this kiſs I'll be with you 
preſently, h {Exit Sab. 

Enter Florimel running, 

Flor, Help, help, I can find no body. 

Cc!, *Tis necilicts now my dear, ſhe's recover'd, and gone off, but fo van 
and weakly, \ 


Flor. Umk ! I hegin to ſmell a Rat, wht was your buſineſs here, Celadon 2 


Cel, City, Ciriitiin charity ; you ſaw 1 was labouring for Life with her, 

Flor, But how came you hither ; not that I care this, —— bur only to be 
ſatisfied, [Sings 

Cel, You ire jeaiovs in my Conſcience, 

Flor. Who, I jealous ! Then I wiſh this Sigh may be the lalt that ever I 
may draw A [ Sighs, 

Cel. But why do you ſig}: chen ? 

Flor, Nothing but a co'd, L cannot fetch my breath well 
But what will you ſay if I wrote the Letter you had, to try your falth ? : 

Cel. Hey-day ! This is juſt the Devil and the Sinner, you lay ſnares tor 
me, and then puniſh me for being taken; here's trying a Man's Faith indeed : 
What, do you think I had the faith of a Stock, or of a Stone? Nay, and you 
go fo tantalize a Man, ——gad 1 love upon the ſquarg, I canendure no tricks 
to be uſed to me, — LOlinda aud Sabina gt the door Peeping, 

Olin, Sab. Celadon, Celadon ! 

Flor. W hat voices are thoſe ? 

Cel, Some Comeredes of mind that call me to play ;— 
Pox on *em they'll ſpoil all--—- | LAprde, 

Flor, Pray Iet's lee 'em. 

Cel. Hang'em Tatte1demallions, they are not worth your fight ; *pray 
Gentlemen be gone I'll be with you immediately, 

Sab, No, we'll ſtay here for you. 


Flor. Do yout Gentlemen ſpeak wita Treble-Voices, I am reſcly'd to ſe 
what Company you keep, . 
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Cel. Nay, good my Dear —— 
[He lays hold of ber to pull ber back ;, ſhe lays hold of Olinda, by whom Sabina 
bolds z ſo that he pulling they all come in, 

Flor. Are theſe your Comerades ? 

[Sings.] *Tis Strephon calls what would my Love ? 
Why do not you roar out like a great Baſs-viol , Come follow to the Myrtle- 
grove, Pray Sir, which of theſe fair Ladies is it, for whom you were to do 
the courtelie, for it were unconicionaþble to leave' you to 'em both z Whar, 
a Man's but a man you know, 

Olin, The Gentleman may find an owner. 

Sab. Though not of you. 

Flor, Pray agree whoſe the loſt ſheep is, and take him. 

Cd *Slife they'll cry me anon, and tell my marks. 

Flor. . Troth I pity your Highneſs there , I perceive he has left you for the 
little one : Methinks he ſhould have been affraid to break his Neck when he 
feil ſo high as frory you tc her. 

Sab. Well, my drolling Lady, I may be even with you— 

Floy, Not this ten years by thy growth, yet. 

Sab, Can fleſh and blood endure this ! 

Flor, How now, my Amazon in decimo ſexto ! . 

Olin. Do you affront mz Siſter ? 

Flor, I, but thou art fo tall, I think I ſhall never affront thee— 
 $4h, Come away Silter, we ſhall be jeer'd to Death elſe. [Exeunt Olin, Sab, 

Flor, Why do you look that way, you cann't forbear Leering after the for- 
bidden Fruit— But when e'er I take a Wenchers word again ! 7 el 

Cecl. A Wenchers word , Why ſhould you ſpeak ſo contemptibly of the 
better half of Mankind ? PII ſtand up for the Honour of my Vocation. 

Flor. You are in no fault I warrant ;—'ware my busk 

Cel. Not to give a fair Lady the lye, I am in fault ; but otherwiſe, 

Come let us be Friends and let me wait upon you to your kodgings, 
Flor. This impudence ſhall not fave yon from my Table-Book. * 
Item, A Month more for this fault CT hey walk to the dooy, 

1. Souldier within, Stand, | 

2. Souldier, Stand, give the word. 

Cel, Now, what's the meaning of this Trow, gudrds ſet. 

1. Sculdier. Give the word, or you cannot paſs ; theſe are they Brother ; 
let's, in and ſeize *em. | | 'Þ 

The two Souldicrs enter —————_— 

I. Souls, Down with him, 

2, Sould, Diſarm him. | | ME. 

Cel. How now Raſcals ; — [Draws and beats one off, and catches the other, 

AsSk your life, you villain, AL 

2. Sould, Quarter, quarter. * | 

Cel. Was ever {uch an Inſolemce ? 

Sould, We did but our Duty ; here we were ſet, to' take a Gentleman 
and Lady, that would ſteal a marriage without the Qucens conſent, and we 
thougtir you had been they. LEXIS Sould, 

| Fier, 
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Flor, Your Couſin Philocles and the Princeſs Candiope on my Life! for I heard 
the Queen give private Orders to Ly/amantes, and name them twice or thrice. 
\. Cel, 1 know a ſcore or two of Mad-caps here hard by, whom I can pick up 
from Taverns, and Gaming-houſes, and Bordels ; thoſe I'll bring to aid him; 
Now Florimell, there's an Argument for wenching, where would you have- 
had ſo many honeſt Men together upon the ſuddain for a brave Employment ? 
Flor. You'll leave me then to take my Fortune ? : 
Cel. No, if you will, Vl have you into the places aforeſaid, and enter you 
into good Company. 
Flor, Thank you Sir, here's a Key will let me through this back-Door to 
my own Lodgings. | 
Ce. It I come off with Life, PIl- fee you this Evening, i not— agieu 
Florimel 
Flor. [f you come not I ſhall conclude you are kilPd, or taken to be hang'd 
for a Rebel to morrow Morning and then I'll honour your Memory with 
a Lampoon inſtead of an Epitaph. | 
Cel, No no, I truſt better in my Fate : I know I am reſerv'd to do you a: 
Courteſy. : CExit Celadon. 
[4s Florimel is unlocking the Door to go out,, Flavia opens it againſt her. 
ang enters to her , followed by a Page. 
Fla. Florimel , do you hear the News ? 
Flor. I gueſs they are in purſuit of Philocles. 
Fla. When Ly/imantes came with the Queens Orders, 
He refuſed to render up Candtope ; 
And with ſome few brave Friend hg had about him, 
Is forcing of his way through all the Guards, 
Flor. A gallant Fellow : T1 in, will you with me. 
Hark, the noiſe comes this way ! 
Fla. | have a Meſlage from the Queen to Ly/amantes, 
I hope I may be ſafe among the Souldiers. 
Flory. O very ſafe, perhaps ſome honeſt Fellow in the tumult may take pity: 
of thy Maidenhead, or ſo—— adieu. 
Page 1, The noiſe comes nearer, Madam. | CExit Florimel. 
Fla, l am glad on't : this meſſage gives me the opportunity of ſpeaking, 
privately with Ly/amantes, FS | 
Enter Philocles and Candiope, with three Friends, purſued 
| . by Lyſimantes and Souldiers, 
Lyſ. What is it renders you thus obſtinate ? You have no hope of flight, 
and to reſiſt js vain, | 
Phil, Vl Die, rather than yield her up. 
Fla, My Lord ! bz | 
Lyſ. How now, ſome new Meſfagefrom the Queen ?' 


Retire a while to a convenient diſtance, - [To the Souldiers, 
[Lyſ. and Flavia whiſper, 
Lyſ. O Flavia, *tis impoſſible ! the Queen in Love with Phil: cies ! R> 


Fla. I half ſuſpected it before ; but now, 
My Ears and Eyes are Witneſſes ———— 


This | 
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* This hour I over-heard her to Aſteria, © 
Making ſuch ſad complaints of her hard fate / 
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For my part I believe you lead him back 
Bur to his Cgronation. | 
Lyſ. Hell take him firlt, . 
Flav. Preſently after this ſhe.call'd for me, 
And bid me run, and with ſtrif care command you 
On peril of your life he had no harm : 
But, Sir, ſhe ſp»ke it with ſo great concernment, 
Me thovght I ſaw love, anger and deſpair 


- All combating at once upon her face, | 


I know not what, Iam diſtrated fo ;—>—- 


Ly/j. Tell the Queer. 
LCExit Flavis; 


But go and leave me to my thoughts 
Was ever ſuch amazing News - 
Told in ſo ſtrange and critical a moment ! 

What ſhall I do / 

Does ſhe love Ph:locles, who love not her ; 

And loves not Ly/ma#ics prefers her} 

Above his life ? what reſts but that I take 

This opportunity, whict her-ſelf | 

S given me, to kill this happy Rival ! 

{Eſt me Souldiers, | 

Phil. They ſhall buy me dearly. FO, 

Cand, Ah me, unnappy Maid ! 

Enter Ce<ladon with bis Friends, unbutton'd and reeling. 

Cel. Courage my nople Couſin, I have brought 
A band of Blades, wwe braveft youths of Syracaſe - 

Some drunk, ſome tober, all reſolv'd to run 
Your fortune to the utmoſt. Fall on mad Boys 

Zyſ. Hold a little ; | 
I'm not fecvye of Victory againſt theſe deſperate Ruffins. 

Cel, No, but I'll ſecure you, they ſhall cut your throat for ſuch another 
word of *em. Rnffins quoth a! call Gameſters, and Whore-Maſtery and 
Drunkards, Ruffins ! 

Ly{. Pray Gentlemen fall back a Ilittle—— . 

, Cd. O ho, are they Gentlemen now with you ! 
Speak firſt to your Gentlemen Souldiers to retire z and then 
VI ſpeak to my Gentlemen Ruffins. 
There's your diſciplin'd Men now 


[ Cel. Signs to bis Party, 

[They ſign ind the Souldiers retire on both ſides, 

Come Gentlemen, let's loſe no time z while they are talking '» {et's have one 

merry mayn before we die for Mortality ſake. | 
3. Agreed, here's my Cloak for a Table. 


2, And my Hat for a Box— [They lie down and throw. 
Z:f. Suppoſe I kil'd him / 

"Twould but cxaſperate the Queen the more : 

He loves not her, nor knows he ſhe loves him : 


A ſudlden thought is come into my head—— S0 


The Maiden-Queen. 


So to contrive it, that this Phjlocles, 

And theſe his Friends ſhall bring to paſs that for me 
Which I could never compaſs True [ ſtrain 

A point of honour ; but then her uſage to me, it ſhall be ſoy— 

Pray, Philocles, command your Souldiers off, 

As I will mine : I've ſomewhat to propoſe 

Which you perhaps may like. 

Card, I will not leave him, 

Lyſ. "Tis my deſire you ſhould not. 

Phil. Couſin lead off your Friends. 

Cel, One word 1n your Ear Couſin. Let me adviſe you ; either make 
your own conditions, or never agree with him : his Men are poor ſober 
Rogues, they can never ſtand before us. [Exeunt omnes preter Lyſ. Phil, Cand. 

Lyſ. Suppoſe ſome Friend, e&'er Night, TR 
Should bring you to poſſeſs all you deſire, 

And not ſo only, but ſecure for ever 


The Nations happineſs 
Phil. I would think of him 
As ſome God or Angel, 
Lyſ. That God or Angel you and I may be toone another, 
We have betwixt us _ 
An hundred Men ; the Cittadel you govern : -—— 
What were It tow to ſeize the Queen / | >: WE. 


Phil. O impiety ! to ſeize the Queen ! 
To ſeize her, ſaid you ? : 
Lyſ. The word might be too rough, I meant ſecure-her. 
Phil, Was this your propoſition, 
And had you none to make it to but to me ? 
Lyſ. Pray hear me out &er you condemn me / 
I would not the leaſt violence were offer'd 
Her perſon ; two ſmall grants 1s all I ask, 
To make me happy in her ſelf, and you 
In your Candiope, 
Cand, And will not you do this, my Philocles 2 
Nay, now my Brother ſpeaks but reaſon, = | 
Phil. Int'reſt makes all ſeem reaſon that leads to 1t. _ 
Intreſt that does the zeal of Sects create, 
To purge a Church, ' and to reform a State. 
Lyſ. In ſhort, the Queen hath ſent to part you two ; 
What more ſhe means to her I know not. | 
Phil. To her ! alas! why will not you prote& her ? 
Lyſ. With you I can ; but where's my power alone ? 
Cand, You know ſhe loves me not : you lately heard her 
Eow ſhe inſulted over me : how ſhe 
Deſpis?d that beauty which you ſay I have ; 
I ſee ſhe purpoſes my Death. 


k — 


34. Secret-Love : Or, 

Phil. Why do you fright me with it ? th 
*Tis in your Brothers pow'r to let us *ſcape, EP | 
And then you run no danger, | 

Lyſ. True, I may; ' 

But then my head mult pay the forfeit of it. | 

Phil, O wretched Philocles, whither would Love 
Hurry thee headlong ! 

Lyf. Ceaſe theſe exclamations. 

There's no danger on your ſide : *tis but 
To live without my Siſter, reſolve that 
And you have ſhot the gulf. 

Phil. To live without her ! is that nothing , think you ? 
The damn'd in Hell endure no greater pain | 
Than ſeeing Heaven from far with hopeleſs Eyes.. 

Cand, Candiope ruſt die, and die for you; 

See it not unreveng'd at leaſt, 

Phil. Ha, unreveng'd ! on whom ſhould I revenge it ? 

But yet ſhe dies, and 1 may hinder it ; 

*TisI then murder my Candiope : 

And yet ſhould I take Arms againſt my Queen ! 
That favour'd me, rais'd me to what I am ! 
Alas it mult not be. 

Lyſ. He cools again—— 4de.] True ; ſhe once fayourd you 
But now [ am inforn'd ; 
She ts beſotted on an upſtart Wretch ; 

So far, that ſhe intends to make him Maſter, 
Both of her Crown and Perſon. . 

Phil, Knows he that ! 

Then, what I dreaded moſt is come to paſs ————— [4/de. 
I am convinc'd of the neceſlity ; | 
Let us make haſt to raze 

That Action from the Annals of her Reign: 

No motive but her glory could have wrought me. 

I ama TFraytor to her, to preſerve her 

From Treaſon to her ſelf ; and yet Heave'n knows. 

With what a heavy heart 

Philocles turns reformer : but have care 

This fault of her ſtrange paſſion take no air. 

Let not the vulgar blow upon her fame, 

Lyſ. I will becareful, ſhall we go my Lord: -/ 

Phil. Time waſts apace ; Each firſt prepare his. Men, 

Come my Candiope 
 Lyf. This rvines him forever with the Queen ;, 

The odinm?s half his, the profit all my own. 

Thoſe who, like me, by others help would Climb, | 

To make 'em ſure, muſt dip 'em in their Crime. CExit Lyf. 


SCENE 


LExeunt Phil, Cand. 


The Maiden-Queen: 
SCENE II. The Queen's Apartments. 
Enter Queen and Aſteria, 


Queen, No more news yet from Philocles ? 

Aſt. None, Madam, fince Flavia%s return ! 

Oucen, O my Afteria, if you Lov'd me, ſure 
You would ſay ſomething to me of my Philocles ; 
I could ſpeak ever of him. 


Aſt. Madam, you commanded me no more to name him to you. 


ueen, Then I command you now to ſpeak of nothing elſe : 
I charge you here, on your allegiance, tell me 
What I ſhould do with him. -.. 
Aſt, When you gave orders that he ſhould be taken, 
You ſeem'd reſolv'd how to diſpoſe of him. 
Queen, Dull Afteria not to know, 
Mad People never think the ſame thing twice, 
Alafſs, I'm hurried reſtleſs up and down, 
I was in anger once, and then I thought 
[ had put into ſhore ! 
But now a guſt of Love blows hard againſt me, 
And bears me off again. 
Aſt. Shall I Sing the Song you made of Philocles, 
And call d it Secret-Love ? | 


een, Do, for that's all kindneſs : and while thou Sing'ſt it, 


I can think nothing but what pleaſes me, 


SONG. 


Feed a flame within which ſo torments me 

Tvat it both pains my Heart, and yet contents me © 
*Tis ſuch a preg a ſmart, and I ſo love it, 
That I bad rather die than once remove it. 


Yet he for whom I grieve ſhall never know it, 

My Tongue does not betray, nor my Eyes ſhow it < 
Not a Sigh nor a Tear my Pain diſcloſes, 

But they fall ſalently like dew on Roſes. 


Thus to prevent my Love from being cruel, 
My Heart's the Sacrifice as "tis the fuel > . 
And while I ſuffer this to give bim quiet, 

My Faith rewards my Love, though he deny it, 


On his Eyes will 1 gaze, and there delight me, _ 
While I conceal my Love, no Frown can fright me 3 

To be more Happy I dare not aſpire ; 

Nor can I fall mote low, mounting no bigher. F 2 


Queen, 
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26  Secret-Love: Or, 


Now, what news that you preſs in ſo rudely ? 


+ 


#een, Peace ? methinks I hear the noiſe 
Of claſhing Swords, and clatt'ring Arms below, 
Enter Flavia, 


Fla. Madam; the worſt that can be; 
Your Guards upon the ſuddain are ſurpriz'd, 
Diſarm'd, ſome Slain, all Scatter'd. 
Queen, By whom ? | 
Fla. Prince Ly/imantes, and Lord Philocles, 
Queen, It cannot be, Philocles is a Pris'ner. - 
Fla. What my Eyes ſaw—— EY 
Queen, Pull *em out, they are falſe SpeQacles. | 
Aft, O Vertue, impotent and blind as Fortune *? [ 
Who would be good, or pious, if this Queen 
Thy great Example ſuffers ! PE 
Queen, Peace, Aſteria, accuſe not Vertue z 
She has but given me a great occaſion 
Of ſhowing what 1 am when Fortune leaves me. 
Aft. Pllocles, to do this ! 
aw I, Philocles, I'muſt confeſs *twas hard ? 
But there's a Fate in kindneſs $35 
Still, to be leaſt return'd where molt *tis given. \ 
Where's Candiope ? | 
Fla. Philocles was whiſpering to her. | 
Oueen, Hence Screech-Owl; call my Guards quickly there : 
Put *em apart in ſeveral Priſons. 
Alas ! I had forgot, 1 have no Guards, 
But thoſe which are my Jaylors, ' 
Never till now unhappy Queen : - | 
The uſe of Pow'r, till loſt, is ſeldom known ; : | 
Now I would ſtrike, I find my Thunder gone. LExit Queen and Flavia. 
Philocles enters, and meets Aſteria going out. 
Phil, Aſteria ! Where's the Queen ? | | ; 
Aft. Ah my Lord what have you done ! 
I came to ſeek you. 
Phil. Is it from her you come ? 
ſt. No, but on her behalf : Her Heart's too great, 
In this low ebb of Fortune, to intreat. # 
Phil. *Tis but a ſhort Eclipſe, 
Which paſt, a glorious day will ſoon enſue : 
But I would ask a Favour too, from you. N 
Aſt. When Conquerours petition, they command : 
Thoſe that can Captive Queens, who can withſtand ? 
Phil. She, with her happineſs, might mine create ; 
Yet ſeems indulgent go her own ul Fate : 


LY 


But 


The Mai den-Gbueen. 
But ſhe, in ſecret, hates me ſure ; for why | 
If not, ſhould ſhe Candzope deny ? | ts 
Aft, If you dare truit my knowledge of her Mind, "_ 
She has no thoughts of you that are unkind. 
Phil, 1 could my Sorrows with ſome patience bear, 
Did they proceed from any one but her : 
But from the Queen whoſe Perſon I adore, K 
By Duty much, by Inclination more. | 
Aſt. He is inclin'd already, did he know 
That ſhe Lov'd him, how would this Paſſion grow 
Phil. That her fair hand with Deſtiny combines ? 
Fate ne'er ſtrikes deep, but when unkindneſs joyns ? 
For, to confeſs the ſecrer of my Mind, | 
Something ſo tender for the Queen I find, 
That ev'n Candiope can ſcarce remove, 
And, were ſhe lower, I ſhould. call it Love, 
Aft. She charg'd me not the ſecret to betray,, 
But I beſt ſerve her if I difobey : 
For, if he Loves, *twas for her Int'reſt done , 
If not, he'll keep it ſecret for his own. 
Phil, Why are you in obliging me ſo ſlow ? 
Aſt. The thing's of great importance you would know ; 
And you mult firſt {wear ſecrely to. all, 
Phil. 1 ſwear. i 
Aſt. Yet hold, your Oath's too general : 
Swear that Candiope ſhall never know. 
Phil, 1 ſwear. c 
Aſt. No not the Queen her ſelf, 
Phil. 1 vow. © | 
Aſt. You wonder why I am fo cautious grown 
In telling what concerns your ſelf alone : 
But ſpare my Vow, and gueſs what it may be 
That makes the Queen deny Candiope : 
*Tis neither Hate nor Pride. that moves her Mind ; 
Methinks the Riddle is not hard to find. 
Phil. You ſeem ſo great a Wonder to intend, 
As'were, in me, a crime to apprehend. | EP 
ft. "Tisnot a crime to know, but would be one 6 
To prove ungrateful when your Duty's known. 
Phil. Why would you thus my eaſy Faith abuſe. 
I cannot think the Queen ſo ill would chuſe. 
But ſtay, now your [mpoſture will appear; 
She has her ſelf confeſsd ſhe Lov'd efewhere : 
On ſome ignoble choice has plac'd her Heart, 3 
One who wants Quality, and more deſert. | ; 
Aſt. This though unjuſt, you have moſt right to ſay, 
For, if you'll rail agaigft your ſelf, you may. 
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28 _ Secret-Lowe : Or, 
Phil, Nall that 1 was ! 
A tho A things now crowd my memory 
Thit make me know it could be none but ]. 
Her'Rage was Love : and its tempeſtuous flame, | 
Like Lightning, ſhow*d the Heaven from whence it came, 
But in her kindneſs my own thame I ſee 
Have 1 dethron'd her then, for loving me ? 
I hate my ſelf for that which I have done, 
Much more diſcover'd, than 1 did unknown. 
How does ſhe brook her ſtrange impriſonment ? 
Aſt. As great ſouls ſhould, that make their own content. 
The hardeſt Term ſhe for your a& could find | 
Was only this, O Phzlocles, unkind 
Then, ſetting free a ſigh, from her fair Eyes 
She-wip'd two Pearls, the remnant of wild ſhow'rs, 
W hich hung, like drops upon the Bells of Flowers : 4 
And thank'd the Heav'ns, 
Which better did, what ſhe deſign'd, purſue, 
Without her Crime to give her pow'er to you. 
Phil, Hold, hold, you ſet my thoughts ſo near a Crown, 
They mount above my reach to pull them down : 
Here Conſtancy ; Ambition there does move ; 
On each ſide Beauty, and on both ſides Love. 
Aſt. Methinks the leaſt you can is to receive 
This Love, with reverence, and your former leave. 
, Phil, Think but what difficulties come between ! 
Aſt. *Tis wond'rous difficult to Love a Queen. 
Phil. For pity ceaſe more reaſons to provide, 
I am but too much yielding to your ſide, 
And, were my heart but at my own difpoſe, 
I ſhould not make a ſcruple where to chooſe. 
fe, Then if the Queen will my advice approve, 
Her hatred to. you ſhall expel her love. | 
Phil. Not to be lov'd by her, as hard would be 
As to be hated by Candiope 
Af. I leave you to reſolye whilg you have time ; | ; BF: 
You muſt be guilty, but may cho#Þ your Crime. LExit Aﬀeria, a 
Phil. One thing I have reſolv'd ; and that Fll do 
Both for my love, and for my honour too. | | | F 
But then, (Ingratitude and falſhood weigh'd,) 
I know not which would moſt my foul upbraid. 


[ SR] 


I 


Fate ſhoves me headlong down, a rugged way ; 
Unſafe to run, and yet too ſteep to ſtay. [Exit Phil, 


ACT 


The Maiden-Queen, 


ACT V. 
SCENE TheCourt. 


Enter Florimel in Mars Hit. 


Floy, * j Bo + be rare now if I can go through with it, to out-do this mad 
Celadon in all his tricks, and get both his Miſtreſſes from him ;, 
then I ſhall revenge my ſelf upon all three, and fave my own ſtake into the 
bargain ; for I find I do love the Rogue in ſpight of all his infidelities. Yonder 
they are, and this way they muſt come if Cloathes and a boy meen will 
take *em, I ſhall do't—Save you Monſieur Florimel ;, Faith me thinks you are 
a very janty fellow, poudre & ajuſte as well as the beſt of ?tm. I can manage 
the little Comb, ſet my Hat, ſhake my Garniture, toſs about my empty 
Noddle, walk.with a courrant flurr, and at every ſtep peck down my Head : 
if I ſhould be miſtaken for ſome Courtier now , pray where's the 
difference ? 


Enter to br Celadon, Olinda, Sabina. 

Olin, Never mince the matter ! 

Sab, You have left your heart behind with Florimel ; we know it. 

Cel, You know you wrong me; when I am with Florimel "tis {till your Pri- 
{oner, it only draws a longer chain after it. 

Flor, Is it een ſo ! then farewel poor Florimel, thy Maidenhead is con- 
demn'd todie with thee—— [CAGde. 

Cc, But let's leave the Diſcourſe ; *tis all Digreſſion that does not ſpeak of 


your Beauties — | 
[Walks with them. 


Flor. Now for me in the name impudence ! 
They arethe greateſt Beauties I confeſs that ever I beheld 

Cel. How now, what's the meaning of this young fellow ? 

Flor. And therefore I cannot wonder that this Gentleman who has the 
honour to be known to you ſhould admire you,— ſince I that ama ſtranger— 

Cel. And avery impudent one, as I take it, Sir 

Flor. Am fo. extreainly ſurpriz'd, that I admire, Love , am wounded and 
am dying all in a moment. | E 

Cel, | have ſeen him ſomewhere:, but where I know not ! prittiee my 
Friend leave us, doſt thou think we do not know our way in Court ? 

Flor. I pretend-not to inſtruct you in your way -you ſee I da not go before 
you ; but you cannot poſlibly deny me the happineſs to-wait upon theſe Ladies; 
me, who | 

Cel. Thee, who ſhalt be beaten moſt unmercifully if thou doſt follow them * 

Flor, You will not draw in Court I hope ! 3! 

Cel. Pox on him, let's walk away faſter, and be rid of him: 

Flor. O take no care for me, Sir , you ſhall not loſe me, Vil rather mend: 
my pace, than not wait on you—— | : 

Olin, I begin.to like this fellow-—— | 
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- Griialllde. : Or, 
ce. You make very bold here in my Seraglio, and I ſhall find a time to _ 


you ſo, Str; 


Flor. When you find a time to tell me on't, I ſhall find a time to anſwer you : 
But pfay what do you find in your ſelf ſo extraordinary, that you ſhould ſerve 
theſe Ladies better thanl ; let me know what 'tis you value your {ſelf upon, 
and let them Judge betwixt us. 

Cel. 1 am ſomewhat more a Man than you. | 

Flor. That is, you are ſo mach older than I : Do you like a Man ever the 
better for his Age. Ladies ? 

Sab, Well ſaid, young Gentleman. 

Cel. Piſh, thee! a young raw Creature , thou haſt ne'er been under the 
Barbers hands yet. 

Flor. No, nor under the Surgeons neither as you have been. 

Cel. 'Slife what wouldſt thou be at, I am madder than thou art. 

Flor. The Devil-you are ;.I'1 Tope with you, PII Sing with "you , T'11 
Dance with you, —-- Fil Swagger with you — 

Cel. Ill fght with you. ; 

Flor. Out upon fighting ; *tis grown ſo common a faſhion ,.'that a Modiſt 
Man contemns it ; A Man of Garniture and Feather is above the diſpenſation 
of the Sword. 

Olin. Uds my life, here's the Queen's Muſick juſt going to us ; you ſhall de- 


_ cide your quarrel by a Dance, 


Sab. Who ſtops the Fiddles ? 
Cel. Baſs and Trebble, by your leaves we Arreſt you at theſe Ladies ſuits, 


Flor, Come on Sirs, play me a Jigg, 
You ſhall ſee how 111 batfle him. 


» Dance, 


Flor. Your judgement, Ladtes, 
Olin, You Sir, you Sir : This is the rareſt Gentleman : I could live and 


die with him- 
Sab. Lord, how he Sweats ! pleaſe you Sir , to make uſe of my Handker- 


chief ? 
Olin. You andI are merry, and juſt of an humour, Sir ; therefore we two 


ſhould love one another. 
Sab, And .you and 1 are juſt of an Age, Sir., and therefore methinks we 


ſhould not hate one another. 

Cel. Then 1 perceive LadiesI am a Caſtaway, a Reprobate with you : why 
faith this is hard Juck now, that I ſhould be no leſs than one whole hour in 
getting your affections, and now muſt loſe *em in a quarter of it. 

Olin, No matter, let him rail, does the loſs affli&t you, Sir ? 

Cel. No in faith doesit not ; for if you had not forſaken me , I had you : 
fo the Willows may flouriſh for any branches I ſhall rob *em of, 

Sab. However we have theadvantage to have left you 5 not you us. 

Cel. That's only a certain nimbleneſs in Nature you Women have to be. 
firſt unconſtant : but if you had not made” the more haſte, the wind was 
veering too upon my W eathercoke ; the beſt on't is Florime is worth both 


of you. 


- Flor, 


TY 


The Maiden-Queor, =: 
Flor, *Tis like ſhe'l! accept of their leavings. 


Cel. She will accept on't, and ſhe ſtall accept on't ; I thiak I know more 
than you of her mind, Sir, 
Enter Meliſſa, 


Ae]. Daughters there's a poor Collation within that. waits for you, 
Floy, Will you walk, muſty Sir 2 


of No, merry Sir; I wor'not ; I have ſurfeited of that old Womans face 
already. 
Flor. Begin ſome frolick then ; what will you do for her? 


Cel. Faith I am no dog to ſhow Tricks for her ; Icannot come aloft for an 
old Woman, 


Flor, Dare you kiſs her ! 
Cel. 1 was never dar'd by any Man; 


by your leave old Madam 
CHe plucks off ber Ruff. 
Ac. Help, help, do you diſcover my Nakedneſs ? 

Cel. Peace Tiffany ! no harm. CHe puts on the Ruff 
Now Sir here's FlorimePs health to you * [Kiſſes ber, 

AM, Away Sir : a ſweet young Man as you are to abuſe the gift of 
Nature i, 

Cel. Good Mother do not commend me ſo; 1 am fleſh and blood, and you 
do not know what you may pluck upon that reverend perſon of yours 
Come on, follow your leader. [Gives Florimel the Ruff, ſhe puts it on. 

Flor. Stand fair Mother 

Cel, What with your Hat on ? lie thou there ; and thou too 

[Plucks of her Hat and Perruke, and diſcovers Florimel. 


Omnes, Florimel ! 

Flor. My kind Miſtreſſes how ſorry I am I can do you no further ſervice ! 
I think I had beſt reſign you to Celadon to make amends for me. 

Cel. Lord what a misfortune: it was Ladies , that the Gentleman could not 
hold forth to you, 

Olin, We have loſt Celadon too, 

Ael. Come away ; this isgpaſt enduring, LExcunt Mel. Olin; 

Sab. Well if ever I believe a Man to be a Man for the ſake of Perruke and 
Feather again—— 

Flor. Come Celadon , ſhall we make accounts even Lord what a hanging 
look was there: indecd if you had been recreant-to your Miſtreſs, or had for- 
fworn your love, that ſinners face had been but decent, but for the vertuous, 
the innocent, the conſtant Celadon ! 

Cel. This is not very feroick in you now to inſult over a Man 1 in his mis- 
fortunes ; but take heed, you have robb'd me of my two Miſtreſſes ; I ſhall 
grow deſperately conſtant, and all the Tempeſt of my Love will fall upon 
your head : I ſhall ſo pay you. 

Flor. Who you, pay me ! you are a bankrupt, caſt heal all poſſibility 
of recovery. 

Cel, If 1 am a bankrupt PII be a very honelt one ; when I cannot pay my 
debts, at leaſt [1] give you up the poſſeſſion of my body. 

Flor. No, I'll deal better with you ; ſince you are unable to pay , I'll give 
In your bond. Enter, 


Secret-Love : Or, 


Cel. You make very bold here in my Seraglio, and I ſkall find a time to tel! 
you ſo, -Str; 

Flor. When you find a time to tell me on't, I ſhall find a time to anſwer you: 
But pfay what do you find in your ſelf ſo extraordinary, that you ſhould ſerve 
theſe Ladies better thanl ; let me know what "tis you value your ſelf upon, 
and let them Judge betwixt us. 

Cel. 1 am ſomewhat more a Man than you. | 

Flor, That is, you are ſo mach older than I: Do you like a Man ever the 
better for his Age. Ladies ? 

Sab, Well ſaid, young Gentleman. | 

Cel. Piſb, thee! a young raw Creature , thou haſt ne'er been under the 
Barbers hands yet. | 

Flor. No, nor under the Surgeons neither as you have been. 

Cel. 'Slife what wouldit thou be at, I am madder than thou art. 

Flor. The Devil-you are ;.I11 Tope with-you, Pll Sing with you , I'll 
Dance with you, —-- Fil Swagger with you, — 

Cel. I'll Gght with you. 

Flor, Out upon fighting ; *tis grown fo common a faſhion , that a Modiſh 
Man contemns it ; A Man of Garniture and Feather is above the diſpenſation 
of the Sword. 

Olin, Uds my life, here's the Queen's Muſick juſt going w@ us ; you ſhall de- 
cide your quarrel by a Dance, j 
* Sab., Who ſtops the Fiddles ? 

Cel. Baſs and Trebble, by your leaves we Arreſt you at theſe Ladies ſuits, 

Flor, Come on Sirs, play me a Jigg, 

You ſhall ſee how I'll baffle him. 
- Dance, 

Flor. Your judgement, Ladies, 

Ohn, You Sir, you Sir : This is the rareſt Gentleman : I could live and 
die with him- 

_ Lord, how he Sweats ! pleaſe you Sir , to make .uſe of my Handker- 
ie 

Olin. You and I are merry, and juſt of an humour, Sir z therefore we two 


ſhould love one another. 
Sab, And .you and 1 are juſt of an Age, Sir , and therefore methinks we 


ſhould not hate one another. 

Cel. Then I perceive LadiesI am a Caſtaway, a Reprobate with you : why 
_ faith this is hard luck now, that I ſhould be no leſs than one whole hour in 
_ getting your affections, and now muſt loſe *em in a quarter of it, 

Olin, No matter, let him rail, does the loſs affli& you, Sir ? 

Cel. No in faith doesit not ; for if yon had not forſaken me , I had you: 
fo the Willows may flouriſh for any branches I ſhall rob *em of, 

Sab. However we have the advantage to have left you 5 not you us. 

Cel. That's only a certain nimbleneſs in Nature you Women have to be” 
firſt unconſtant : butif you had not made” the more haſte, the wind was 
veering t00 upon my Weathercoke ; the beſt on't is Florin) is worth both 


of you, WE Yom! 
| Flor. 


The Maiden-Queen;  4T 

Flor, *Tis like ſhe'll accept of their leavings. | 
. Cel. She will accept on't, and ſhe ſhall accept on't ; I think I know more 
than you of her mind, Sir, | 

Enter Meliſſa, 

Mel. Daughters there's a poor Collation within that. waits for you, 

Flor. Will you walk, muſty Sir ? 
Low No, merry Sir; I wor”not ; I have ſurfeited of that old Womans face 
already. | 

Flor, Begin ſome frolick then z what will you do for her? 


Cel. Faith I am no dog to ſhow Tricks for her ; I cannot come aloft for an 
old Woman, 


Flor, Dare you kiſs her / | 
Cel. 1 was never dar'd by any Man; by your leave old Madam 


| pr CHe plucks off ber Ruff. 
Acl. Help, help, do yon diſcover my Nakedneſs ? | 
Cel. Peace Tiffany ! no harm. CHe puts on the Ruff- 
Now Sir here's FlorimePs health to you——— [Kiſſes ber. 


Mel, Away Sir : 
Nature ſo, = 
Cel. Good Mother do not commend me ſo; 1 am fleſh and blood, and you 
do not know what you may pluck upon that reverend perſon of yours —— 
Come on, follow your leader. [Gives Florimel the Ruff, ſhe puts it on, 
Flor. Stand fair Mother 
Cel, What with your Hat on ? lie thou there ; and thou too 
[Plucks of her Hat and Perruke, and diſcovers Florimel. 


a ſweet young Man as you are to abuſe the gift of 


Omnes. Florimel ! 

Flor. My kind Miſtreſſes how ſorry I am I can do you no further ſervice! 
I think I had beſt reſign you to Celadon to make amends for me. 

Cel. Lord what a misfortune: it was Ladies , that the Gentleman could not 
hold forth to you, | | 

Olin, We have loſt Celadon too, : SPIN 

Atl. Come away ; this isgpaſt enduring. CExcunt Mel. Olin, 

Sab. Well if ever I believe a Man to be a Man for the ſake of Perruke and 
Feather again—— | 

Flor. Come Celadon , ſhall we make accounts even Lord what a hanging 
look was there : indeed if you had been pecreant-to your Miſtreſs, or had for- 
fworn your love, that ſinners face had been but decent, but for the vertuous, 
the innocent, the conſtant Celadon ! | 

Cel, This 1s not very feroick in you now to inſult over a Man in his mis- 
fortunes ; but take heed, you have robb'd me of my two Miſtreſſes ; I ſhall 
grow deſperately conſtant, and all the Tempeſt of my Love will fall upon 
your head : I ſhall ſo pay you. jo 

Flor. Who you, pay me ! you are a bankrupt, caſt beyond all poſſibility 
of recovery, | | | 

Cel, If I am a bankrupt PII be a very honeſt one; when I cannot pay my 
debts, at leaſt ['ll give you up the poſleſſion of my body. ' 
Flor, No, VI] deal better with you ; ſince you are unable to pay , Til give 
In your bond. G | Entef, 


42 Secret-Love : Or, 
Entey Philocles, with a Commanders Staff i in his band, Attended. 

Phil. Couſin, 1 am for ry I muſt take you from your Company about an ear- 
neſt buſineſs, 

Flor. There needs no excuie my Lord , we had diſpatched our affairs, and 
were juſt parting. | 

Cel. Will you be going Sir ; ſweet, Sir, damn'd Sir, I have but one word 
more to ſay to you. 

Flor. As I'm Man of Honour, Pll wait on you ſome other time-— 

Cel. By theſe Breeches —— 

Flor. W hich if 1 Marry you Lam reſolv'd to wear z put that into our bar- 
gain, and ſo adieu Sir—— LExt Florimel, 

Phil, Hark you Couſin  & [They Whiſper, 
You'll ſee it exzaly executed ; I rely upon you. * 

Cel. 1 ſhall not fail my Lord ; z Way the concluſion of it prove happy to 


you. | ' CExit Ceiadon, 
Philocles ſolus, © | 


Where'ere caſt about my wandring Eyes, 
ch lies ready in ſome ſhape to tempt me. 
The royal furniture in every room, 
The Guards, and the huge waving crowds of People, 
All waiting for a ſight of that fair Queen 
Who makes a preſent of her love to me : 
Now tell me Stoick ! 
.If all theſe with a wiſh might be made thine, 
Would'f than not track thy ragged vertue tor *em ?- 
{f Glory was a bait that Angels ſwallow'd, 
How then ſhould ſouls ally'd to ſenſe reſiſt it ! 

Enter Ton: 


Ah poor Candiope ? I pity her, 
But this 15 all =_ 
Cand. O my dear Philocles ! a thouſand bleflings wait on thee ! 
The hope of bcing thine, I think will put 
Me paſt my meat and fleep with ecſtaſie, 
So I ſhall keep the Faſts of Seraphims , 
And wake for joy like Nightingals in May. 
Phil. Wake, Philocles, wake from thy dream of elory, 
'Tis all but ſhadow to Candiope 


Canſt thou betray a Love ſo Innocent / [4p at, 


Cand. What makes you Melancholick ? I doubt - 
I have diſpleaſed you ? 

Phil. No my Love, ] am not diſpleagd with you, 
But with my ſelf, when 1 conſider 
How little I deſerve you. 

' Cand. Say not fo, my Philocles, a Love fo true as yours, 
That would have left a Court, and a Queen's favour ' 
To live in a poor Hermitage with Me, — 


The Maiden-&uzen, 


Phil. Ha! ſhe has ſtung me to the quick ! 
As if ſhe knew the falſhood I intended : 


But, I thank Heav'n, it has recall'd my Vertye——— [Ade 
O my Dear, I Love 1 you, and you only : | FTo Her. 


Go in, I have ſome buſineſs for a while ; 
But I think minutes. ages till we meet. 
Cand. T knew you had ; but yet I could not chooſe : 
But come and look upon you—r— CExit Candiope. 
Phil. What barbarous Man could” wrong fneet a Virtue ! 
Enter the Queen in black with Afteria. 
Madam, the States are ſtraight to meet ; but why 
In theſe dark Ornaments will you be ſeen ? 
Queen, —— They fit the fortune of a Captive Queen. 
Phil, ———Deep ſhades are thus to highten Colours ſt ; 
So Stars in Night, and Diamonds ſhine in Jet. 
ueen. True Friends ſhould ſo, in dark Afﬀiitions ſhine, 
But T have no great cauſe to boaſt of mine. 
Phil. You may have too much prejudice for ſome, 
And think 'em falſe before their trial's come. 
But, Madam, what determine you to do ? 
Queen [ came not here to be advis'd by you : 
But charge you by that pow'r which once you own'd, 
And which is ſtill my right, ev*?n when. unthron'd ; 
That whatſoe'er the States reſolve of me, 
You never more think of Candioge. 
Phil. Not think of her ! ah, how ſhould I obey ! 
Her Tyrant Eyes have forc'd my Heart away. 
Oueen, By force retake it from thoſe Tyrant Eyes, 
PII grant you out my Letters of Reprize. 
Phil. She has too well prevented that deſign 
By giving me her Heart in change for. mine. 
Queen, Thus fooliſh Indians Gold for Glaſs forego ; 
'Twas to your loſs you priz'd your Heart ſo low. 
I ſet its value when you were advanc'd, 
And as my Favours grew, its rate enhanCd. 
Phil. The rate of Subjedts Hearts by yours mult go, 
And Love in yours has ſct the value low. 
Queen, I ſtand corrected, and my ſelf reprove, 
You teach me to repent my low-plac'd Love : P 
Help me this Paſſion from my Heart to tear ; 
Now rail on him, and I will fit and. hear. 
Phil. Madam, like you, I have repented toa, 
And dare not rail on one, I do not know. by | | 
Jnucen, This, Philocles, like ftrange perverſeneſs ; ſhows” 
i whateer I ſaid, you 1 would oppoſe 3 
Hom come you thus concern 'd, fer this unknown, 
Phil, I only judge his AQon by my 
| | 2 


-- _ 
_ 


44 Secret-Love : Or, 
zen, Pre heard too much, and you too much have ſaid, 

O Heavens ! the ſecret of my SouPs betray'd ! 

He knows my Love, I read it in his Face, _ 

And bluſhes, conſcious or his Queens difgrac 


| LAfade. 
Hence quickly, hence, or 1 ſhall Die with Shame. LTo Him, 
Phil. Now I Love both, and both with equal Flame. 
Wretched I came, more wretched I retire, 


When two Winds blow it, who can quench the Fire ? CExit Philocles. 
- Queen. O my Aſteria, I know not whom t accuſe ; 7 
But either my own Eyes, or you have told _ . 


My Love to Philocles. | 

Aſt. Is't poſſible that he ſhould know it, Madam ! Se 

Oucen, Methinks you ask'd that queſtion guiltily.T Her Hand on Aſt. ſhoulder. 
Conteſs, for I will know, what was the Subje& of your long Diſcourſe 
F ti” Antichamber with-him. EIT ie 

Aft. It was buſineſs to convince him, Madam, | Fg 
How ill he did, being ſo much oblig'd, 

To join in your Impriſonment. 
Queen, Nay, now I am confirmd my Thought was true ; 
For you could give him no ſuch reaſon ; 
Of his Obligements as my Love. 
Aſt. Becauſe I ſaw him much a Malecontent, 
I thought to win him to your Intereſt, Madam, 
By telling him it was no want of Kindneſs 
Made your refuſal of Candiope, E 
And he perhaps | 

Queen, What of him now ?. © | 

Aſt. As Men are apt, interpreted my Words 
To 7: 0 advantage he could wreſt the ſenſe, 

As ifWfneant you Lov'd him. | 

ueen, Have I depoſited within thy Breaſt 
The deareſt Tr-3/ure of my Life, my Glory, 
And haſt thou thus betray'd me ? 
But why do I accule thy Femaic Weakneſs, 
And not my own for truſting thee ? | 
Unhappy Queen, Philocles knows thy fondneſs, 
And needs muſt think it done by thy Command. 

Aſt. Dear Madam, think not fo. 

Oucen, Peace, peace, thou ſhould'ſt for ever hold thy Tongue ; | 
For it has ſpoke too much for all thy Life—— [To Her, 
Then Philocles has told Candiope, | 
And courts her kindneſs with his ſcorn of me. | 
O whither am I falln ! But I-myft rouze my (lf, and give a ſtop 
To all theſe ilis by headlong Paſſion caus'd : 

In Hearts reſoly'd weak Love is put to flight, 

And only Conquers when we dare not Fight. 

Burt we indulge our harms, and while he gains 

An entrance, pleaſe ourſelves into our Pains, 


Entet 


C 


The Maiden-Queen. 

OR - Enter Lyſimantes, 
Aſt. Prince Lyſimantes, Madam 
Queen, Come near you poor deluded Criminal ; 

See how Ambition cheats you : | 

You thought to find a Priſoner here, 


But you behold a Queen. 
Lyſ. And may you long be ſo : *tis true this A& 


. May cauſe ſowe wonder in your Majeſty. 


Queen, None, Couſin, none ; I ever thought you 
Ambitious, Proud, -Deſigning. | 
Lyſ. Yet all my Pride, Deſigns, and my Ambition 
Were taught me by a Maſter, 
With whom you are not unacquainted, Madam. 
Queen, Explain your ſelf ; dark purpoſes, like yours, 
Need an Interpretation. 
Lyſ. 'Tis Love I mean, — 
ueen, Have my low Fortunes giv'n thee 
This Inſolence, to name it to thy Queen ? 
Lyſ. Yet you have hear'd Love nam'd without offence, 
As much below you, as you think my Paſlion ; 
I can look down on yours 
Queen, Does he know It too ! 
This is th? extreameſt Malice of my Stars—— 
Lyſ. You ſee, that Princes faults, 
(How eer they think *em ſate from publick view) 
Fly.out through the dark Crannies of their Cloſets : 
We know what the Sun does, - 
Ev'n when we ſee him not in th other World. - 
Queen, My A@ions, Couſin, never fear'd the light. 
Zyſ. Produce him then, you darling of the dark, 
For ſuch an one you have | 
Queen, I know no ſuch. - 
Lyſ. You know but will not own him. | 
Queen. Rebels neer want pretence to blacken Kings : 
And this, it ſeems, is yours : do you produce him, 
Or ne'er hereafter ſully my Renown 
With this Aſperſion—— ſure he dares not name him—— 
Lyſ. I am too tender of your Fame ;, or elſe—— 
Nor are things brought to that extremity : 
Provided you accept my Paſſion, | 
I'll gladly yield to think I was deceiv'd. | 
Queen. Keep in yonr errour {till ; I will not buy 
Your good Opinion at fo dear a rate, 
As my own Miſery by being yours. | 
Lyſ. Do nor provoke my Patience by ſuch Scorns, 
For fears I-break through all aad name him to you. 
Queen, Hope not to fright me with your mighty looks 


[ 4/ae. 
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Know I dare ſtem that Tempeſt in your Brow, 
And daſh it back vpon you. 


Lyſ. Spight of Prudence it will out : *Tis Philocles. 
Now judge, when I was made a Property 
To cheat my ſelf by making him your Priſoner, 
Whether I had not right to take up Arms ? 
Queen, Poor envious Wretch ! 
Was this the venom that ſwell'd vp thy Brealt ? 
My Grace to Þhilocles miſ-deem'd my Love ! 
Ly]. *Tis true, the Gentleman is Innocent 
He ne'er ſ{inn'd up ſo high, not in his Wiſhes 
You know he Loves elſewhere. 
ueen. You mean your Siſter. 
Ly/ſ. I wiſh ſome Sybil now would tell me 
Why you refus'd her to him ? 
Quew. Perhaps I did not think him worthy of her. 
Ly/. Did you not think him too worthy, Madam ? 
This is too thin a veil to hinder your Paſſion, 
To prove you Love him not, yet give her him, 
And P11 engage my Honour to lay down my Arms. 
ueen, He 1s arriv'd where I would wiſh— | .. Lido 
Call in the Company and you ſhall ſee what I will lo——— 
Lyſ. Who waits without there CExit Lyſ. 
Oueen, Now hold, my Heart, for this one A& of Honour, 
And I will never ask more Courage of thee : 
Once more | have the means to reinſtate my ſelf into my Glory : 
I feel my Love to Philocles within me 
Shrink, and pull back my Heart from this hard trial ; 
But it muſt be when Glory ſays it muſt, 
As Children wading from ſome Rivers Bank 
Firſt try the Water with their tender Feet ; 
Then ſhuddring up with Cold, ſtep back again, 
And ſtreight a little further venture on, 
Till at the laſt they plunge into the Deep, 
And paſs at once, what they were doubting long : 
I'll make the fame experiment; it ſhall be done 1n haſt, 

Becavſe [I'll put it paſt my Pow'r t undo. | 
Enter at one Door Lyſimantes, at.the other Philocles, Celadon, Candiope, 
Florime), Flavia, Olinda, Sabina ; the three Duputies, and Souldiers, 

Ly;,. In Arms! is ali well, Phzlocles - | 
Phil. No, but it ſhall be. 
Queen, He comes, and with him 
The fever of my Love returns to ſhake me. 
1 xe Love is not baniſh'd from my Soul, 
He is ſtill there, but is chain'd up by Glory, 
Aſt. You've made a Noble Conqueſt, Madam. 
\  Qucen, Come hither, Philocles ; I am firſt to tell you « 
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I and my Couſin are agreed, he has | 
Engag'd to lay down Arms. 

_ Þbil. *Tis well for him he has; for all his Party 
By my Command already areſurpriz'd, 
While I was talking with your Majeſty. 

_ Cel. Yes faith I have done him that Courteſy ; 
I brought his Followers, under pretence of guarding it, to a ſtraight place 
where they are all coupt up without uſe of their Arms, and may be pelted ta 
Death by the ſmall Infantry o' the Town. K P 

ueen, "Twas more than I expected, or could hope; 
. Yeatill Ethought your meaning honeſt. 
Phil, My fault was raſhneſs, but *twas full of Zeal : 
Nor had I &'er been led to that attempt, 
Had I not ſeen it would be done without me : 
But by compliance I preſery'd the Pow'r, 
Which I have ſince made uſe of for your Service. 
Queen, And which I purpoſe ſo to recompence——— 
Lyſ. With her Crown ſhe means : 1 knew *twould come to. [ 438e, 
Phil, O Heav'ns! ſhe'll own her Love ? 

Then I muſt loſe Candiope for ever, 

And floating in a vaſt Abyſs of Glory, 

Seek and not find my ſelf- 
Queen, Take your Candiope, and be as happy 

As Love can make you both— how pleas'd I am 

That I can force my Tongue, 

To ſpeaft words fo far diſtant from my Heart—— - [Ajide 
Cand. My Happineſs is more than I can utter ! 

Lyſ. Methinks I could do Violence on my ſelf for taking Arms 

Againſt a Queen ſo Good, ſo Bountiful : 

Give me leave, Madam, in my Ecſtacy 

Of Joy, to give you thanks for Philocles. 

You have preſerv'd my Friend, and now he owes not 

His Fortunes only to your Fayour.; but ; 

What's more, his Life, and more than that his Love. 

I am convinc'd ſhe never 'Lov'd him now ; 

Since by her free conſent, all force remov'd 

She gives him to my Siſter. - E < 

Flavia was an Impoſtour and deceiv'd me—— 

Phil. As for me, Madam, I can only fay Eo 

That I beg reſpite for my Thanks; for on the ſuddain, 

The Benefir's ſo great it overwhelms me. _ 
Aſt. Mark but th? faintneſs of th Acknowledgment. [.4}de to the Queens. 
Queen. to Aſt.J I have obſerv'd it with you, and am pleavd 

He ſcams not fatisfi'd ; for I ſill wiſh 

Thar he may love me, 

' Phil. 1 ſee Afteriadeluded me + 

With Aattering hopes of the Queen's love 
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4.8 Secret-Love : Or, 
Only to draw me off from Ly/zmantes : 
But I will think no more on't. 

Pm going to polleſs Candiope, 

And I am raviſh'd with thejoy on't ! ha ! 

Not raviſh'd neither. | 

For what can be more charming than that Queen ! 
Behold how night ſits lovely on her Eye-brows, 
While day breaks from her Eyes ! then a Crown too : 


Loſt, loſt, for ever loſt, and now 'tis gone | | 
Tis beavtiful. ———— [dide. 


Aſt. How he Eyes you ftill ! ———— | LTo the Queen, 
Phil. Sure I had one of the fallen Angels Dreams; 
All Heav'n within this hour was mine ! [4de. 


Cand, W kat 1s it that diſturbs you, Dear ? 
Phil. Only the greatneſs of my joy : 
Pe ta'ne too ſtrong a Cordial, love, 
And cannot yet digeſt it, | 
[Queen Clapping her hand on Aſteria.] *Tis done ! but this pang more ; and 
then a glorious Birth. | 
The tumults of this day, my Loyal Subjets 
Have ſetled in my heart a reſolution, 
Happy for you, and glorious too for me. | 
Firſt for my Couſin, "though attempting on my perſon, 
He has incurr'd the danger of the Laws, 
I will not puniſh him. _ | 

Lyſ. You bind me ever to my Loyalty. 

een, - Then that I may oblige you more to it, 

I here declare you rightful ſucceſſor, 
And heir immediate to my Crown : 
This, Gentlemen. 
I hope will ſtill my ſubjeQs diſcontents, 
When they behold ſucceſhon firmly ſettled. 
Deputies,] Heav'n preſerve your Majeſty. 

Queen, As for my ſelf I have reſolv'd: 
Still to continue as I am, unmarried : 
The cares, obſervances, and all the duties 
Which I ſhould pay an Husband, I will place 
Upon my people; and our mutual Love 
Shall make a bleſſing more than Conjugal. 
And this the States ſhall ratihe, ' 

Lyſ. Heav'n bear me Witneſs that I take no joy 
In the ſucceſſion of a Crown 
Which muſt deſcend to me ſo fad away. | 

veen, Couſin no. more ; my reſolution's paſt, 

Which fate ſhall never alter, 

Phil. Then I am once more happy : | 
For ſince none poſſeſs her, I am pleas'd IT 
With my own choice, and will deſire no more; 


| [To the Deputies, 


The Maiden-Gueen, 


For multiplying wiſhes is a curſe 
That keep the mind {till painfully awake. 
. Queen, Celadon |! 
Your care and loyalty have this day oblig'd me z 
But how to be acknowledging I know not, 
Unleſs you give the means. . | 

Cel, I was in hope your Majeſty had forgot me ; therefore if you pleaſe, 
Madam, I'll only beg a Pardon for having taken up Arms once to day a- 
gainſt you ; for I have a fooliſh kind of Conſcience, which I wiſh many of 
your Subjects had, that will not let me ask a Recompence for my Loyalty, 
when I know I have been a Rebel. : 

Queen, Your Modeſty ſhall not ſerve the Turn ; Ask ſomething. 

on Then I beg, Madam, you will Command Florimel never to be Friends 
with me. | 

Flor, Ask again; I grant that without the Queen : but why are you a- . 
fraid on't ? | | 

Cel. Becauſe I am ſure as ſoon as ever you are, you'll marry me. 

Floy. Do you fear it ? | 

Cel. No, 'twill come with a fear. 

Floy. If you do, I will not ſtick with you for an Oath. = 

Ce]. I require no Oath till we come to Church ; and then after the Prieſt, 
I hope ; for I find it will be my deſtiny to marry thee. | 

Flor. If ever I ſay word after the black Gentleman for thee Celadoy—— 

Cel. "Chen I hope you'll give me leave to beſtow a faithful Heart elſewhere. 

Flor, I, tut if you would have one you muſt beſpeak it, for I am ſure you 
have none ready made. | 

Cel. What ſay you, ſhall Imarry Flavia ? 

Flor. No, ſhe'll be too cunning for you. 

Cel. What ſay you to Olinda then ? ſhe's Ta!), and Fair, and Bonny. 

Flor. And Fooliſh, and Apiſh, and Fickle. 

Ce). But Sabina, there's Pretty, and Young, and Loving,aand Innocent, 

Flor. And Dwarfiſh, and Childiſh, and F ond, and Flippant :- 1t you marry 
her Siſter you will- get May-Poles, and if you marry her you will get Fayries 
to dance about them. 

Cel. Nay then the caſe is clear, Florimel7, if you take 'em all from me, *tis 
becauſe you reſerve me for your ſelf. | . ; | 

Flor. But this Marriage is ſuch a Bugbear to me ; much might be if we could 
invent but any way to make it eaſe. | | 

Cel. Some fooliſh People have made it uneaſie , by drawing the-knot faſter 
than they need ; but we that are Wiſer will looſen it a little. 

Flor. *Tis true indeed, there's ſome difference betwixt a Girdle and an 
Halter, | : 

Cel. As for the firſt year, according to the laudable Cuſtom of New mar- 
ried People, we ſhall follow one another up into Chambers, and down into 
Gardens, and think we ſhall never have enough of one anothe — $0 far 
tis pleaſant enough I hope, 
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gO Secret=Love : Or, : 


Floy. But after that , when we begin to live like Husband and Wife, and 
never come near one another—— what then, Sir ? 

Cel. "a4 then our only happineſs muſt be to haye one mind, and one will, 
Florime 

Flor. One mind if thon wilt, but pr thee let us. have two wills; for I find 
one will be little enough for me alone. But how if thoſe wills ſhould meet 
and claſh, Celadon ? \ 

Cel. 1 warrant thee for that : Husbands and Wives keep their wills far 
enough aſunder for ever meeting : one thing let-us be {ure to agree on, that 
is, never to be jealous. 

Flor, No; but e'en love one another as long as we can; and confeſs the 
truth when we ean love no longer. 

Cd. When I have been at play, -you fhall neyer ask me what Money I 
have loſt. 

Flor, When I have heen abroad you ſhall never enquire who treated me. 

Cel. Item, I will have the Liberty to ſleep all Night, without your inter- 
rupting my repoſe for any evil deſign whatioever. 

Flor, Item, Then you ſhall bid me good Night before you ſleep. 

Cel. Provided always, that whatever Liberties we take with other People, 


we continue very noneſt to one another. 


Flor, As far as will conſiſt with a pleaſant Life. 

Cel. Laſtl , Whereas the names of Husband and Wife hold forth nothing, 
but Claſhing” and Cloying, and dulnefſs and faintneſs in their lignification ; 
they ſhall be aboliſh'd for ever betwixt us. 

Flox. And inſtead of thoſe, we will be married by the more agrecable 
names of Miſtreſs and Galiant. 

Cel, None of my privileges to be infring'd by thee Forimel, under the 
penalty of a Month of Faſting- Nights. 

Flor. None of my privileges to be infring'd by thee Celadon, under the 
penalty of Cuckoldom. 

Cel. Well, If it be my fortune to be made a Cuckold, I had rather thon 
ſhouldſt make me one than any one in Sicily ; and for my "comfort ] ſhall have 

th22 oftner than any of thy Servants, 

Flor, La ye now, is not ſuch a Marriage as good as Wenching, Celadon ? 

Cel. This is very good, but not ſo good, Florimel, 

Queen, Now ſet me forward to th Aſſembly. 

You promiſe Coulin your conſent ? 
Lyf. But moſt unwilling]y. 
Queen, Philocles, 1 muſt beg your voice too, 
Phil. Moſt joy fully I give It, 
Lyſ. Madam; but one word more ;——ince you are ſo refolv'd,, 
That you may ſee, bold as my paſſion was, 
"1 was only for your Perſon, not your Crown ; 
] {wear n9 ſecond Love as 
Shall violate the flame I had for you, | 
But in ſtri& imitation of your Oath 
t vow a lipgle Lite. 


| The Maiden-Queen: 


'Oveen to Aſt.]J Now, my Aſteria, my joys are full ; 
The Pow'rs above that ſee | 
The innocent Love I bear to Philocles, 
Have giv'n its due reward ; for by this means 
The right of Zy/jmantes will devolve 
Upon Candiope ; and I ſhall have 
This great content, to think, when I am dead 
My Crown may fall on Philocles his Head.. 


.CExeunt Omnes, 


PILOGUE. 
Written by a Perſon of Honour. 
() U R Poet ſomething. doubtful of his Fate 


Made choice of me to be bis Advocate, 
Relying 0n my Knowledge in the Laws, 
And I as boldly undertook the Cauſe, : 
I left my Client yonder in a rant 
Againſt the Envious and the Ignorant, * 
IWho are, he ſays, his only Enemies < 
But he contemns their Malice, and defies © 
The ſharpeſt of his Cenſurers to ſay < 
Where there is one groſs fault in all bis Play. 
The Language is ſo fitted for each Part, 
The Plot according to the Rules of Art - OE 
And twenty other things be bid me tell you, 
But I cry'd ©en go do't yourſelf for Nelly. 
Reaſon with Judges, urg*d in the defence 
Of thoſe they would condemn, is Inſolence ; 
T therefore wave the Merits of his Play, 
And think it fit to plead this ſafer way. 
If when too many in the parchaſe ſhare 
Robbing's not worth the danger nor the care; 


The Men of buſineſs, muſt in Policy, 8 


Cheriſh a little harmleſs Poetry, 

All Wit wou'd elſe grow up to Knavery, 

Wit is a Bird of FBfick, or of Prey. 
Mounting ſhe ſtrikes at all things in ber way ;, 

But if this Bird-Lime once but touch ber Wings, 

On tbe next Buſh ſhe ſits ber down and Sings. 

I bave but one word more ;, tell me I pray 

What you will get by damning of our Play ? 

.A whipt Fanatick mho does not recant 

Is by bis Brethren call d a ſuff ring Saint ; 

And by your hands ſhou'd this poor Poct die - 

Before he does renounce his Poetry, ; 

His Death muſt needs confirm the Party moye, 
"Than all his ſcribling Life could do before. 
Where ſo much Zeal does in a Se& appear, 
"Tis to n0 purpoſe, "faith, to be ſevere, 

But t” other day I beard this rhyming Fop 
Say Criticks were the Whips, and be the Top ; 
For as a Top ſpins beſt the more you baſte ber, 
So every laſh you give, he writes the faſier. 


EINETS. 


